OASSELL’S NATIONAL LIBRARY. 

Edited bj HENRY MORLEY, LED 
Paper, 33. , or in cloth, Qd 
» Wairbn Siisttn''B ’ 

t. liy Ten years’ Imprlconinent SILV70 rpuuco 

..Them vale and The School for Ocandol ,R B SURi idan 
4 The AutotnOBinphy of Benjamin JPranklJn. 

S. The Complclo Angler 


LoiUD Bvnov 
Hcmil MACKBNZIB 
Bistior uatiubr. 

FLUTAKCII 

HORACn Walpole 
Sir JOHN Mavudevills- 
OLIinir bOLDSltlTH. 

Sife WaLTEP SCOTT 
MARTIN LUTHER. 
FRANCIS BACON 
LORIl MACAULAV 
SAMUEL JOH ISOS 

Edmund burlf 

JONATHAN SWIPT 
OEOnen CRABIIS. 
Hprodotus 
WM SIIALnsrSARR. 
RICHARD Hakluyt 
Mrs. inchbald 
PLUTARCH 


6 Clillde Harold 
} Jflic Man ol irooUui. 
a Bcmiono on the Cord 
p. Iiivea of Alexander and Ceeor 
to. The Oaetle of Otranto • 

II. Voyages end TraToIs ~ 

« Tlnya 

■3 The Ijady of the liolu .* * 

14 Table Tak 

1$. The 'Wisdom of tho Anolents 
ii, Francis Bacon — , 

IT IilYOS of the j?oats (Waller, MDioe, Cowlep) 

18 Though te on th.* Brosent Blaoontente, eio 
13, Tho Battle of the Books Ac. 
aa f oems 

If Bf’ypt and Bertble 
a Hamlet • 

13. Voragera Talee 
>4. Nature and Art > ~ 

<3. Iiit ee of Alclbiados, Corlolonue Ao 
ee &SJ Zilfo and Adrentures of Boron Trenok s Vols 
lA EBsare AURAHAU Cowley 

09 Sir Hogor do COTorlov Stbdlr and ADiilSON. 

so. 'UoyagoB and Travels • Marco Polo 

31. Tho Merchant ol Vonloo . S" 

ucUno Medici Sir T Browne m D 

3J. The Blarr of Samuel BepyB (1680—1001) ... 

.34 Esrllor Booms JOHN Milton 

The North West Taseaso KKHARd Haaluvt 

Is. The Sorrowa of Worier Goetha 

Biros of Boete (Butler. Deshaoi. Drrdeii, Ac.) SAMUEL JOHNSON. 

38. athnn The Wise IMSSinc. 

39 Orooe Abounding John Bu*rYAN. 

4e,Maahotb - IVM SIIAkeSPBARA 

41 Tho Diary oCSamuelTeDys (1008—1003) . 

- r — 1 — -n ' Alexander Fopa 

i OHH PINKERTON. 

I C. 1 .BWI& 
PLUTARCH 
Sydney suitk 
C P MORIIX 
LA mottb FOUgUA 
S T COLBRIDPA 
WM SIIAKRSPI’ARA 
SAMUEL JOHNSON 
CHARLES DICKENA 
- JOHN KBBLA 

CHARLES WATBRTON 


40, Earlier Booms 

43. Borly AuBtrolIan Voyages 

44. ?.be Braro of Venloe 

4S Llres mOometrins, Mark Antony, Aa 
48. Betor Blynloy's Lettors Ao 
47 Trarols m England In 1783 
4 A undine and The Tn a Captains 
49 ConfesBlons of on Inqulruig Spirit. Ao 
sa Ae lonLikoIt . — 

51 A Joumer to the Hebrides 
5s A Christmas Oarol, ond The Chimes 
53, ^e cnrlsusn year 

, 54> 5S*”9®5*“sa in South Amerlcs 
‘ SS. aP” Jp™ VI Lord Herbert of (3ierbui7 
ri TheHunohbsck, and The Lore-Cboae 
57 Orotohot Osatle •. 

SA lAves of Bericlee.I'ablna Maximus, Ao 
59 Lays of Aaeiont Hbmo, Aa 
60. gwmons on Etil Spookinr 
»» Samuel Bepye USOS— 1064) 

Sa. TbeTempeet .. ' 

S3 BoeaUnd ~ „ 

64 JasaoBiokerstail , ~ , 

65 OobiA and Count Ji»ian > .. 

SS. ^leEarl ofChathac , .. 

b The Otsooron of O (ana. Ao 

%*“!!? ’rsolbomo. sVols. 
TO The Angel in the Hs jse _ 

N I_ s.) 


1 Sheridan Knowles. 
THOMAS LOVE FBACOC’^ 
PLU~ARCH 
LORD MACAULAY 
ISAAC BARROW, D D 

1 ’M. Shakespbara 
THOMAS LODGA . 
STBBLB and ADDISON 
W S. LANDOK. 

LORD MACAULAV 
SIR WALTER RALBICH 
REV OURRRT W HITR 
COVEHTPV PATMORE. 



icnca EICHAED THE THIRD 




CASSELL'S NATIONAL LIBRARY 
(New Series) 


King Richard the Third 


WILLmi SHAKESPEAJEUS 



CASSELL AXD COMPANY, Limited 

LOMJOtf, PA JUS, KEiP YORK <C Ml I BOURNE UOMIU 
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Kiko Ricitakd TUI Third completes the Civil 
■War senes of the Three Parts of King Henry the 
Sixth, and is probably the carbest historical play 
of ■which Shakespeare alone ■was the author There 
\\as an older play of -which Shakespeare made no 
use, entitled “The True Tragedy of Btchard the 
Third v. herem is shon n the death of Edward the 
Fourth, nith the smothenng of the two young 
Princes in the Tower with a lamentable end of 
Shoie’s lufe, an example for all wicked women. 
And lastly, the conjunction and joining of the two 
noble Houses, Lancaster and York As it was 
played by the Queen’s Majesty’s Playeis ” This 
old piece was firet printed in 1594, and was then 
evidently of older date. It has been suggested 
that as it includes references to contemporary 
events, and does not refei to the Spanish Armada, 
the play must liaA-e been wntten before 1588 Its 
fonn certainly indicates an undeveloped state of 
the drama, and it has interest of its own as one of 
the eaihest Instoncal plays in our printed litera- 
tiiie For that leason, and for contrast with 
Shakespeare’s play on the same subject, room shall 
be found for it after Titus Andromeua The 
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present volume has to contain the completion of 
The True Tragedy of Etehai d Dnhe of Yorh, the 
gronnd-^ork of Shakespeare’s Third Part of Etng 
Henry VI Tliere was also a Latin play on 
Richard III. by Dr Legge, acted at Cambridge 
before 1583, which has no likeness to Shakespeare’s 
Of Shakespeaies Richard III there are four 
quartos each giving it “ as it hath been latelr acted 
by the Right Honourable the Lord Chamberlam his 
servants" The title in each is the same — “ The 
T) anedy of King Richard the Third Containing, 
Hls treacherous Plots against his brothei Clarence . 
die pitiful murther of his innocent Hephewes * his 
tynnmcall vsurpation with the whole course of 
his detested life, and most desenied death * The 
firs*^ quarto, dated in 1597, was prmted by Yalen- 
tine Sims fo* Andrew Wise. The second q^uai’to, 
date! in 1598, was printed by Thomas Cieede for 
Andrew Wise So was the third quarto, dated in 
1602 The fourth quarto, dated m 1605, nas 
printed by Thomas Creede, and sold by Matthew 
Lowe, to whom the play had been assigned on the 
27th of June, 1600 The next edition was that of 
the first folio of 1623 But there were afterwards 
nt least three more repnnts or the quartos, namely 
m 1624, 1629, and 1634 
The farst actor of the part of Richard TIL was 
Richai-d, one of the two sons of James Burbage. 
James Burbige n as head of the company of actors. 
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Rcn-ants of tlio E-iil of Leicestoi, by whom the iu'st 
iheatie was built. IIis roii Richard Imd begun to 
net in cr before 13SS He may have been about 
three years jounger than Shabcspoaic, and tlie 
plai s of Shakespeare gas e him an opportunity for 
full use of his genius as an actor An elegy 
upon Burbage’s death — winch was two yeai-s later 
than Shakespeare’s — speaks of Ins Richaid III, 
his Hamlet, Romeo, ^lacboth. Sin lock lie was 
small of stature, but, says the elegy — 

“ "WTiat n wide world was m that httlc spice 1 
Thj self a world — ^tbo Globe thv fittest place 
Thj Ftiture Email, but caerj thought and mood 
Might thoroughlj from thy face be understood , 

And las whole action he could change with e iso 
Fiom ancient Lear to jouthful Pencles ” 

Corbet tells in Ins Iter Boreak how’ his host at 
Leicester turned Richard HI. into Richard Bur- 
bage, for 

“ WTien he would haae naid ‘King Ricliard’ died, 

And called, ' A horse ' a Lorse ’ ’ he ‘ Burbage * cned.' 

Tlie gieat success of the play svas m part due, 
no doubt, to Burbage’s, acting, and the part of 
Richard gives such wade range for the illustra- 
tion of an actor’s power, that Jhchard III has had 
unusual vitality upon the stage 

A play IS to an actoi svelconie oi unwelcome as 
it does or does not enable him to show the slory 
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of lusart Kichaid III, \iho is the nearest aii- 
proach made by Shakespeare to the suggestion of 
an incarnate spirit of evil, is gifted in laigo measure 
with that which Spenser made the clnof attribute 
of Aiohimago — ^tho Devil, Fatlier of Wiles — ^Hypo- 
crisy Shakespeare’s Riehaid nears many masks, 
and every change makes a new call on the pon ers 
of the actor 

Although much in the general aspect of this play 
allies it to the earhei Elwabethan drama, the clear- 
ness with which Shakespeare shows all its parts 
from his own chosen point of sight, at once brings 
it within the range of Shakespeare’s higher n ork If 
he did not himself write some lines of the lost speech 
of Gloster in the Third Part of King Henry VI — 
as I believe he did, although the lines occui m the 
Trite Trayedie of Richard Duke of York . — ^ho fast- 
ened upon them, and dien fioni tliem the mam idea 
of his tragedy of Richard III , that nas to close 
the sequence of these Cnil War phis with the 
Gmon of the White Rose and the lied 
“ I have no broUier,” said Richard — 

“ I have no brother , I am hke no brother , 

And thw -word • Love,’ whirh girj beards call divine. 

Bo resident m men hke one nnoihor, 

And not in me I am jnsEip AI.o^K ” 

In the play of Richard III Shakespmrc woiks 
out the conception of a life m v\ inch no compunctious 



IXTBODirCTION 


9 


nsitiijgs of Nature, no regard for God or a man’s 
Neighbour, stajs the course of action in a life en- 
tirely bent on the aggi andiscmcnt of Self Bichai d’s 
one ob]cct of desire is to attain tlio Cioirn ‘What- 
ever inay to olhei men be dear or sacred is to him 
nothing, if it be not roattei to his jmrpose If it 
concern Inin, then he plays upon it ^vlth hyrpooiisy 
to gain some step ton aids his end, oi makes his 
nav 01 ei its nun 

Of the First Act, Richaid s miudei of his biother 
Clarence is the theme In asides and soliloquies 
V. e hear him thinking In them ho triumphs over 
those whom he betrays, and we have disclosed 
the haul features beneath his mask Contrasted 
changes in the form of liis hypocrisy show him first 
false to his brother, then false in his courtship to 
the Lady Anno, avhom he nms by soft flattery, and 
mocks within himself, n hen he has won her, mth 
a deni’s scorn. Then in the scene at the palace, 
the mask of the smooth suitor has a contrast m a 
new form of hypociisy , he takes the face and voice 
of the bluff, honest, ill-used man, "too childish- 
^oolish for this n orld.’’ Use is then made of Queen 
Margaret as a Cnssandm, and her prophecies of ill 
foi ill, in fullest letnbution, are as a Fate that 
dominates throughout the later action of the 2ilay 
Then follows in the murder of the brother the de- 
struction of one bar between Bichard and the thione 

The Second Act has for chief theme the death 
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o£ Ed'^aid IV., which brings Richard closer 
to his single object o£ deaiie — the Ciown Raise 
,.eacc. With malice in its wroids, falsehood in otQicr 
forms, cloaked with hypociisy— to the childieii, to 
his mother, to Buckingham, his friend — show 
Richaid full of danger, as the citi/ons believe who 
speak of Edw aid’s death bays ono of them — 

“ Bj a divine instinct men’s minds niistiiiht 
Ensuing danger , ns, by proof, wo see 
Tho water swell licforo a hoist rows storm — 

Hut Icav 0 it all to God ” 

In the Thud Act the throne is won by murder 
and bjpoensy Riieis, Grey, and Vaughan ai-o 
swept away Hastings, triumphing in their fate, 
blindly meets bis ow n Religion is the hist cloak 
worn to win the Ciown 

In the Eourth Act, since Edw aid’s children live, 
the cup of iniquity is filled full by tho usui pel’s 
muidei of the childien Tho Act is opened with 
the tendei wail of w'omcn, and there conics with it 
ai indication that ovon Richaid, who has shut out 
of bis heart rogaid for God and man, cannot shut 
out the thoughts by which his dreams aio tortmed 
Hard ciiielty, false friendship, that tliiows Buck- 
ingham aside when ho is no more helpfid to selfisli 
ends, piccede the joining m one thought the murdei 
ol the childien m tho Tower with the marrying of 
Ebrabeth Th.it mamago may make 
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sure the holduig of the Crovm , to •which end, there, 
fore, he is also prepaimg to destroy his "wife Anne. 
The reader’s mind is filled -with the pity of the 
muider of the children Then Margaret is again 
upon the scene, the wail of women is lenewed, the 
,day of retribution is at hand As Eiichaid marches 
to meet Richmond, the "wail of the women rises to 
a curse, and the close of it is the cm*se of his mother 

When Richard, after this, uses liis cloak of 
hypocnsy to secure his desired union -with tbe 
young Piincess Elizabeth, and succeeds m the 
temptation of her mother, he can swear to his 
sincerity by nothmg that he had not dishonoured 
and profaned — 

“ K Rich Now, by the world 

Q Ehz ’T IS foil of thy foul rongs 

K. Rich jMy father’s death 

Q Ehz Thy life hath that dishonoured 

K Rich Then, by jirsEtF 

Q Ehz Thisbif is self misuseu ” 

In the Fifth Act, which fulfils Margaret’s curse, 
and brmgs home full retnbution, when the two 
tents of Richard and Richmond are shown side by 
side (Richaid committing himself to his earthly 
guards, and Richmond committing himself, before 
he sleeps, in prayer to God), again the motive of 
the play has vigorous expression Richard, awak- 
ing in fear fiom his tortured sleep, exclaims — 
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"What, do I fear mj self ? TJiere’a none el«o by. 
BrCKAIUI LO^ ES RlCllAJtD, THAT » I A« J ” 

Riclimoncl, in exhorting his men before the fight 
says — 

“ God and our good cdom fight upon our side ’* 

Richard lias no such note m cvlioitation, lie 
says — 

“ Oar strong arms he our oon't icnce, s« ords our law ” 

Grant that there c.in be a man dead to nil 
sympathies and sense of km, w liose only creed is 
“I am I,” Mhose actions nre .Oisolutoly selfish, 
unrestramed by pity, love, or tear , and Shakes- 
peare's JltcfiarU III sets forth the tragedy of 
sudi a death in life 


H M. 
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ACT I 

ScEM' I — Lolulon A Stipct 
Enter Kicu Mtn, of Gi Oiii it, \ohis 

Glo Now IS lli< winU ‘1 of oiu discoutoat 
Made glorious summer bv this Run of STorJi , 

And all the clouch tha' lomi'd upon oui house 
In tlie deep bosom of the ocean bniied 
Now aie our biows bound with i iclonous wreaths , 
Our bruised arms hung up for monninents , 

(Jur stern aluiums ch tng»d to merrv meetings, 

Oui dieadful m.uchcs to delightful measures 
Grim-i isaged W ir h Uh smoothed his w i mklod front , 
And now, instovd of mounting IvaibLd steeds 
To fright the souls of fcaiiul adiersaties. 

He capeis nimlilv in a lidj's chamher 

To the hsen lous pleasing of n lute 

But 1, th vt am not shaped for sportiie tricks, 

Nor made to com t an amorous looking-glass , 

I, that am ludely stamped, and want loic's majesty 
To stiut before a wanton ambling njiiipli, 

I that am curtailed of this fan projiortion, 

Cheated of featuic by dissembling nature, 
Defoiined, unlmished, sent before mj time 
Into this bre ithing woild, scarce half made up, 

And that so lau\cl> and unfashionable 
That dogs baik at me as 1 halt by them , — 

Why, I, m this weak piping time of peace, 

Have no delight to pass away the time. 

Unless to spy m\ shadow m the suu 
And descant on lu'iie own dcfoimity 
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And tlieiefoie, since I cannot prove a lover. 

To entertain tliese fan well-spokea days, 

I am deteimmdd to piove a villain 
And hate the idle pleasures of these days 
Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous, 

By drunken piophecies, libels and di earns. 

To set my brother Clarence and the long 
In deadly hate the one against the othei 
And if King Edward be as true and just 
As I am subtle, false and treacherous. 

This day should Clarence closely be mewed up. 
About a prophecy, which says that G 
Of Edward’s heirs the murderer shall be — 

Dive, thoughts, down to my soul heie Clarence 
comes 

Enter CIiABEKCE, guatded, and Bkakenbuey 

Biother, good day what means this armed guard* 
That waits upon your grace 1 

Clar His majesty, 

Tendenng my person’s safety, hath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower 
Glo Upon what cause ? 

Clar Because my name is George 

Glo Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours , 
He should, for that, commit your godfatheis 
O, belike his majesty hath some intent 
That you shall be new-chnstened in the Tower 
But what’s the matter, Claience may I know ? 

Gla^ Tea, Richard, when I know , for i proresi 
As yet I do not but, as I can leam. 

He hearkens aftei prophecies and dreams , 

And fiom the cross-row plucks the letter G 
And says a ivizaid told him that by G 
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Toil maj* partake of anything we say 
"We speak no tieason, man , — we say tJie kmg 
Is ivise and vutuoiis, and his noble queen 
TTell struck in jeai-s, fair, and not jealous , — 

We say that Shore’s ivife hath a pretty foot, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a passug pleasing 
tongue , 

And the queen’s kmdred are made gentlefolks 
How say you, sir? can you denj* all this? 

BraL With this, my lord, myself have naught 
to do 

Glo Naught to do n ith hlistress Shoie * I tell 
thee, fellow, 

He that doth naught with her, excepting one. 

Were best he do it secretlj, alone 
Bral What one, my lord 1 
Glo Her husband, knave wouldst thou betray 
me? 

Brak I beseech your grace to paidon me, and 
mthal 

Forbear your conference with the noble duke 
Clar We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and 
will obey 

Glo We are the queen’s abjects, and must obey. 
Brother, farewell I will unto the kuig , 

And whatsoe’er you "will employ me in, 

Were it to call &ng Edward’s widow sister, 

I will perform it to enfranchise you 
Meantime, this deep disgrace in brotheihood 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine 
Clar I know it pleaseth neithei of us well 
Glo Well, your imprisonment shall not be long j 
I will dehver you, or else lie for you 
Meantime, have patience 
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Ctar I must peifoice Parcwcll 

[Ex^'unt Clarence, Bialcuhury, anrf Guard 
Glo Go, tie,id the jiatli that thou sh.ilt ne’er 
letuin 

Simple, plain Claience' I do love thee to, 

That I will shoitlv send thj bonl to hciiveii, 

If heaien will take the picsent at our hands 
But who comes hcie? the new delivered Hastingsl 

Ent'r Lord Hastings 

Hobt Good time of day unto my gracious lord ’ 
Glo As much unto my good lord chamberlain 1 
Well are jou welcome to the open an 
How hath your lordship biookcd impiisonmentl 
Hast With patience, noble lord, as prisoners 
must 

But I shall live, my lord, to give them thanks 
That were the cause of m\ impiisonmcnt 

Glo Iso doubt, no doubt, and so shall Claience 
too , 

For they that w’cre ) oui enemies are his, 

And have prevailed as much on him os ^ou 
Hail .More pity that tlie eagle should be mewed. 
While kites and buzzards prey it libertj’- 
Glo What new s abroad ? 

Ha^t No news so bad abroad as this at home , 
The king is sickly, weak and melancholy. 

And his physicians feat him mightily 

Glo Now, by Saint Paul, this news is bad 
indeed 

0, he hath kept an evil diet long, 

And overmuch consumed his rojal peison. 

’Tis ver} grievous to be thought upon. 

What, IS he in his bed ? 
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Ua<sL ITe is 

Glo Go you Ix'foro, and I ivill folloi\ }ou 

[Exit IT \STIVGS 

Ilf cmnot Ine. 1 hopf , niul must not dif 
Till Geoije l>f ji'icKid with post-liorsc up to 
lu'i\ or* 

' ni in, to uryf his hatiod moro to Claicnco, 

With Jjf.s Mt'li sfoi'hnl with wpjyht} nigtiincnt*; , 
And if I fail not in nu ditp intent, 

Clarence* hatli not anolhfr «I.a\ to hie 

'VMiich don« <?od I'lke Kill" Edward to his mercy, 

And leave th" world lot me to hustle in ' 

For then 1 11 iii.im AVai wick’s joiuigest tlaughtei 
TN'hat Ihoiiiih I killed hti hiishmd and hei father 1 
The readiest way to make the vtnch amends 
to hccome her hiishand and hei father 
Tlic which will I , not all so much for loic 
As foi another «eii«‘t close intenc, 

Tiy nianyin" hci which I must leach unto 
lint vet I run hefou my hoise to maiket 
Clarence still hrealhes , Edwaid still Ines and 
icigns * 

When they are gone then must I count my gams 
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ScFNE IL The same Another street 

Emier the corpse of Ktng H^nuy the Sixth, borne in 
an open co^n. Gentlemen with halberds to 
guard it, among them Tni ssel ojirf Bcrki ley , 
Lady Aene being the mourner 
Anne Set down, set down jour honoiuable 
load, — 

If honoui may be sluoaded m a hearse, — 

"Whilst I awhile obsequiously lament 
The untimely fall of virtuous Laiicxster 

\The bearers set doten the coffin. 
Poor key-cold figure of a holy king < 

Pale ashes of the house of Lancascer • 

Thou bloodless lemnant of that royal blood 1 
Be ’t lawful that I int ocate thy ghosts 
To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughtered son, 
stabbed by the selfsame hand that made these 
wounds ’ 

Lo, m these svindows that let forth thy life, 

I pour the helpless balm of my poor eyes 
0, cursed be the hand that made these holes > 
Cursed the heart that had the heart to do it 1 
Cursed the blood that let this blood from hence 1 
More direful hap bcUde that hated wretch, 

That makes us ivretched by the death of thee. 
Than I can ivish to adders, spiders, toads, 

Or any creeping 'venomed thing that lives ! 

If ever he have child, abortive be it, 

Prodigious, and untimely brought to light, 

Whose ugly and unnatural aspect 
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May fnglit the hopeful mother at the view , 

And that be heu to his uuhappmess ' 

If ever he ha\e Avife, let her be made 

Als miserable by the death of him 

As I am made by my pooi lord and thee ' 

Come, now tow aids Chertsey with your holy load, 
Taken from Paul’s to be interred theie , 

And still, as you are weaiy of the weight. 

Rest you, whiles I lament King Henr 3 '’s coise 

Enter Glosteh. 

Gh Stay, you that bear the corse, and set it 
down 

Anne. What black magician conjiiies up this 
hend. 

To stop devoted charitable deeds 1 

Glo Viliams, set down the coise, or, by Samt 
Paul, 

I ’ll make a corse of him that disobeys. 

Geni My lord, stand back, and let the coffin 
pass 

Gh Unmannered dog’ stand thou, when I 
command 

Advance thy halberd higher than my breast, 

Or, by Saint Paul, I ’ll strike thee to my foot. 

And spurn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldness 

\The hearers set down tlie coffin 
Anne What, do you tremble? are you all 
afraid ? 

Alas, I blame you not , for you are mortal. 

And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil — 
Avaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell * 

Thou hadst but power o’er lus mortal body. 

His soul thou canst not have , therefore, be gone. 
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Gh Sweet saiut, for cUauty, be not so curst , 
Anne Foul devil, for God's sake, hence, ana 
trouble us not , 

For thou liast made the happy earth thy hell, 

Filled it with cursing ciiei and deep exclaims 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, 

Behold this pattern of tin butcheries. 

O, gentlemen, see, see ! dead Henry's vrounds 
Open their congealed months and bleed afresh 1— 
Blush, blush, thou lump of foul defonmty ; 
tor 'tis thy presence that evhales this blood 
Fiom cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells j 
Thy deed, inhuman and unnatural. 

Provokes this deluge most unnatural — 

0 God, which this blood inad’st, leienge his death 1 
0 earth, which this blood drmk’st, revenge his 
death t 

Either heaven with kghtiung strike the murderer 
dead. 

Or earth, gape open wide, and eat him muck, 

As thou dost swaUoM up this good king's blood, 
"Winch his hell-governed arm hath butoheriSd ! 

Gh Lady, you know no rules of chanty, 

Which renders good foi bad, blessings for curses 
Anne Villain, thou know'st no law of God nor 
man 

No beast so fierce but knows some touch of pity 
Gh But I know none, and therefore am no 
beast 

Anm. 0 wonderful, when devils tell the truth 1 
Gh More wonderful, when angels aro so angry 
Vouchsafe, divine perfection of a woniaii, 

Of these supposed evils to gi\e me leaie 
By circomstonce hut to acq[ait myself 
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Anne Voucli'safe defused infection of n man, 
For those known o\iIs, but to gi\e me leave, 

By cncumstance, to cinse tlij cm sod self 

Glo Fauer th in tongue can namo tliee, let me 
h.u c 

Some p inent leisure to excuse myself 

Anne Fouler than heut can think thee, thou 
canst make 

2s o excuse cunent, but to hang thyself 

(rlo B} such despau, I should accuse myself 

And, by despairing, shouldst thou stand 
excused 

Foi domg worthy vengeance on thyself, 

Wliich didst unMOithy slaughter upon others 
Glo Say that I slow them not 1 
Anne ' "Why, then they are not dead 

But dead they are, and, devilish si ive, by thee 
Glo T did not kill jour husb.ind 
Jmv} ^Vliy, then he is plive 

Glo 2say, he is dead, and slam by Edward's 
hand 

Anne In thy foul throat thou best Queen 
Hlaigaret saw 

Thy muiderous falchion smoking m his blond , 

The Mhich thou once didst bend agamst her breast, 
But tliat thy bi others beat aside the point 

Glo I was provoked by hei slandeious tongue. 
Which laid their giult upon my guiltless shoulders 
Anne Thou wast provokdd by thy bloody mind, 
Which novel dreamt on aught but butcheries 
Didst thou not kill this kmg ? 

Glo I grant ye 

Anne Dost grant me, hedgehog ? then, God grant 
me too 



24 


KING BIOHABS THE THISD 


[ArtL 


Thou mayst be damned for that Tvicked deed • — • 

0, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous « 

(?fo The fitter for the King of heaven, that 
hatibi him 

Anne He is m heaven, where thou shalt never 
come 

Glo Let him thank me, that holp to smid him 
thither , 

For he was fitter for that place than earth 
Anne And thou unfit for any place but helL 
Glo Yes, one place else, if you will hear me 
name it 

Anne Some dungeon 
Glo Your bed-chamber 

Anne HI rest betide the chamber where thou 
best I 

Glo So will it, madam, till I he with you 
Anne I hope so 

Glo I know so But, gentle Lady Anne, 

To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 

And fall somewhat into a slowei method,-— 

Is not the causer of the tuneless deaths 
Of these Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

.As blameful as the esecutionerl 
Anne Thou art the cause, and most accursed 
effect 

Glo Your beauty was the cause of that effect , 
Your beauty, which did haunt me m my sleep 
To undertake the death of all the world, * 

So I might hve one hour m your sweet bosom. 

Anne If I thought that I tell thee, homnade, 
These nails diould rend that beauty from my aTippVb 
Glo These eyes could not endure that beauty’s 
wreck. 
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You should not blemish it, if I stood by 
As all the world is cheered by the sun, 

So I by that , it is my day, my life 

Anne. Black night o’ershade thy day, and death 
thy life 1 

G'fo Curse not thyself, fair creature , thou art 
both 

Anne I would I weie, to be revenged on thee 
Glo It IS a quan el most unnatural, 

To be revenged on him that loveth you 
Atine It IS a quarrel just and reasonable, 

To be revenged on him that slew my husband 
Glo He that beieft thee, lady, of thy husband. 
Did it to help thee to a better husband 
Anne His better doth not breathe upon the earth 
Glo He lives that loves thee better than he could 
Anne Hame him 
Glo Plantagenet 

Anne Why, that was he 

Glo The selfsame name, but one of bettei nature 
Anne Where is he? 

Glo Here \Slie spits at him. 

Why dost thou spit at me ? 

Anne Would it were mortal poison, for thy sake ! 
Gh Never came poison from so sweet a place 
Anne Never hung poison on a fouler toad 
Out of my sight ' thou dost infect my eyes 

Glo Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected mine 
Anne Would they were basihsks, to strilce thee 
dead > ' ^ 

Glo I would they were, that I might die at once , 
For now they kill me with a living death 
Those eyes ot thme from mine have drawn salt tears, 
Shamed their aspect with store of childish drops 
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These eyes, which novel shed letnorscfitl tear, ^ 

No, when my father Yoik end Kdwani wept. 

To hear the piteous iiioim that Rutland made 
Wlien black-faced Clifford shook his sword at him ; 
Nor when thy nnrhke father, like a child, 

Told the sail story of tny father’s death, 

And twenty times mode pause to soli and weep 
That all the standee by had %vct their chcek% 

Like trees be<1ashc.‘d with rain * in that sad time 
My manU eves did scorn an humble teir j 
And what these sorrows could not thence cvlmle, 
Tli> beaut) hath, and made them blind with 

uoppinji 

I ne\er sued to fnend nor eiieinj , 

My tongue could neter loamswcctsinoothingwords! 
But, nou thy beauty is pioposod my foe. 

My proud heart sues and prompts my tongue to 
speak [S/te looU seomfnlly at him 

T<each not thy lips such scorn, for they were made 
For kissing, lad), not for such contempt 
If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 

Lo, here 1 lend thee this sharp-pointed suord ; 
Which if thou please Ut hide in this true hosom. 
And let the soul forth that adoreth thee, 

I lay it naked to the deadly stroke, 

And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 

[jffe lays hts breast open she offers at tt with 

kts sword. 

Nay, do not pause , for I did kill King Henry, — 
But ’twas thy beauty that provok&l me 
Nay, now dispatch , ’tu-as I that stabbed youne: 
Edward,— 

But 'twas thy heavenly face tliat set me on 

fShr lets fall fhe SHWd 
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Take up the sword again, or take up me 
An?ie Aribe, dissembler though I wish thy 
deatli, 

I will not be thy executionei 

Glo Then bid me kill myself, and I will do it. 
Anne I have alieady 

Glo Tush, that was in thy lage 

Speak it again, and, even with the word, 

This hand, which for thy love did kill thy love, 
Shall for thy love kill a far truei love , 

To both their deaths thou shalt be accessary 
An7ie I would I knew thy heart 
Glo ’Tis figuied in my tongue 
Anne I fear me both are false 
6rlo Then nevei man was true 
Aiine Well, well, put up your sword 
&lo Say, then, my peace is made. 

Anne That shall you know hereafter 
Glo But shall I live in hope 1 
Anne All men, I hope, live so 
Glo Vouchsafe to weai this ring 
A7ine To take is not to give 
Glo Look, how tins img encompasseth thy finger, 
Eien so thy bieast encloseth my poor heart. 

Wear both of them, for both of them are thme 
And if thy poor devoted suppliant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou dost confirm his happiness for ever 
AnTie What is itl 

Glo That it -vfould please thee leave these sad 
designs 

To him that hath more cause to be a mourner, 

And presently repan to Ciosby Place , 

Where, aftei I have solemnly inteiaed 
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At Chertsej monastery tins noble king, 

And wet bis grave with my repentant tears, 

I mil mtb all expedient duly see you 
For divers unknown reasons, I beseech you, 

Grant me tins boon. 

Anne With all my heart , and much it joys me 
too, 

To see you are become so penitent 
Tressel and Berkeley, go along with me 
Gh Bid me fareweU 

Anne "Eis more tlian you deserve , 

But smoe you teach me how to flatter you, 

Imagme I have said farewell alieady 

[j^xeunt Lady Akke, Tressei., and Berkeley 
Gta Sirs, take up the corse. 

Gent Towards Chertsey, noble lord? 

Gh No, to Whitefnars , there attend my coming 
[Breunf all Imt Gloster. 
Was ever woman in this humoui woo’d? 

Was ever woman m this humour won ? 

I ’ll have her , — but I will not keep her long 
What I 1, that killed her husband and his father, 
To take her m her heart’s extremest hat^ 

With curses m her mouth, tears in hei eyes 
The bleedmg witness of her hatred by , 

ETaving God, her conscience, and these bars a^mst 
me. 

And I no thing to back my suit withal 
But the plain devil and dissembling looks. 

And yet to mn her, — all the woild to nothms • 
Hal 

Hath she forgot already that brave pnnce, 

Eldward, her lord, whom I, some tliree months since. 
Stabbed in my angiy mood at Tewksbuiy ? 
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A sweeter and a lovelier gentleman, 

Framed m tlie piodigality of nature, 

young, valiant, wise, and, no doubt, ngbt loyal. 

The spacious world cannot again affoid . 

And will she yet debase her eyes on me. 

That cropped the golden prime of this sweet prince. 
And made hei widow to a woful bed 1 
On me, whose all not equals Edward’s moiety 1 
( )n me, that halt and am unshapen thus 1 
My dukedom to a beggaily demer, 

I do mistake my person all this while 
Upon my hfe, she finds, although I cannot, 

Myself to be a marvellous proper man 
’ll be at charges for a looking-glass, 

And enteitain some score or twm of tailors 
To study fashions to adorn my body 
Since I am crejit m favour with myself, 

I will maintain it with some little cost 
But first I ’ll turn yon fellow m his giave. 

And then return laraentmg to my love — 

Slime out, fair sun, tdl 1 have bought a glass. 

That I may see my shadow as I pass \Emt 


Scene IU — ^The Palace 

JEmter Queen Elizabeth, Lord Rivers, and Lord 
Gret 

Hw Haie patience, madam there’s no doubt 
his majesty 

Will soon recover his accustomed health 

Grey In that you biook it ill, it makes him 
woree 
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Therefore, foi God’s sake, eiitertim good comfort, 
Ami cheer his grace mth quick and merry avoids 
Q Fits If he were dead, what n ould hetide of 
me? 

Etv No other harm but loss of snch a lord 
Q Elvs The loss of such a loid includes all harm 
Grey The heavens have blessed you with a 
goodly "ion 

To be youi comforter when he is gone 

Q Eltz Oh, he is young, and his minority 
[s put unto the tiust of Hichaid t 'oster, 

A man that loves not me, noi none of you 
Rw Is It concluded he shall be j>i otectoi ? 

Q Ehz It IS determined, not concluded yet 
But so it must be, if the king miscirry 

Enter Bookingiiam and Stanlfi 

Grey Here come the lords of Buckingham and 
Stanley 

EucL Good time of day unto \ oui royal grace ! 
Stan God niake youi nnijesty joyftil os you 
have been ' 

Q Eltz l^ie Countess Kiclimond, good my’" lord 
of Stanley, 

To youi good prayers will sc.iicely say amen 
Yet, Stanley, notwithstanding she’s youi wnte, 
And lov es not me, be you, good lord, assured 
1 hate not you for hei proud aiTogance 
Stan I do beseech yon, eithei not believe 
The env lous slanders of hei false accusers , 

Or, if she be accused in ti ue rejiort, 

Bear with her weakness, which, I think, proceeds 
Piom wayward sickness, and no giounded malice. 
Rtv Saw 1 the king to-day , my Loi d of Stanley 1 
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Sian Bxit no\\ the Duke of Buckingham and I 
Are come fiora ^^sltln!^ Ins ma]esty 

Q Ehz What hkeliiiood ot Ins amendment, loi ds 1 
BucL Madam, good hope , his grace speaks cheei- 
fnlly. 

Q Ehz God giant him health • Did j on confer 
•with him 1 

Jhick Ay, madam he desii es to make at onertient 
Betwixt the Duke of Glostci and joui biotlieis, 
And betwixt them and mv lord chamber him , 

And sent to wain them to his roval presence 
Q Ehz Would all were well' — but that will 
never be 

I fear our happiness is at the height 

Entei Glosthr, Hastings, and Douslt 

Glo They do me wTong, and I will not endure ’t : 
Who aie they that complain unto the king 
That I, forsooth, am stern and love them not 1 
By holy Paul, they love Ins gi ace but liglitly 
That fill his ears with such disseiitious inmonrs. 
Because I cannot fiatter and speak fan. 

Smile in men’s faces, smooth, deceive and cog. 

Duck with French nods and apish courtesy, 

I must be held a laiicoious enemy 
Cannot a plain man live and think no harm, 

But thus his simple truth must be abused 
By silken, sly, msmuating Jacks ? 

Miv To whom in all this presence speaks your 
giace? 

Glo To thee, that hast noi honesty nor grace 
When have I injured thee 1 when done thee wrong ? 
Or thee ? or thee ? or any of youi faction 1 
A plague upon you all ' His royal person,— 





in VOttt o“ _, wotJlCTS, ^ 


BOS j” , ;; 3totft®’^ 

i^swatoptey"^®^ tletnftti, ' 

Tbcre’a «“^^c, come, ^e »■ ^ 

Q jSis Cej" ’ Gloster , , ^ friends • 

’J”" “‘^9. «“« “SS 

irc.0.— ■• - 

Our btother « tYio protnO^'®*® ' 

Kso\i disg«^\® ^riulst m^y TP 

Sid m contoroP^’ y,lo those ^hanobte. 

^ rSS r« *“ 

T«hatB^Tce,8 iraise 

^ ^^'*height^^ ,,..„«liichlen30y®^’ 




Sceno 3 ] 


KING BICHABD THE THIBD 


33 


Falsely to draw me in these vile suspects 

Gh You may deny that you were not the cause 
Of my Lord Hastmgs’ late impiisonment 
jBiu She may, my loid, for — 

Glo She may, Lord Rivers ! why, who knows 
not so 1 

She may do moie, sir, than denying that 
She may help you to many fair prefeiments, 

And then deny hei aiding hand therem 
And lay those honours on your high deseits 
What may she not? She may, yea, mairy, may she, — 
JRiv What, mairy, may she? 

Glo What, mairy, may she ' marry with a kmg, 
A bacheloi, a handsome stnphng too 
I wis your grandam had a worser match 

Q JShz My Lord of Gloster, I have too long home 
Youi blunt upbraidings and your latter soofis 
By heaven, I will acquaint his majesty 
With those gross taunts I often have endured 
I had ratliei be a country servant-maid 
Than a great queen, with this condition, 

To be thus taunted, scorned, and stoimdd at 

Enter Qdeen Marg^vbet, behind 

Small joy have I in bemg England's queen — 

Q Mai \Aside ] And lessened be that small, 
God, I beseech thee > 

Thy honour, state and seat is due to me — 

Glo What' threat you me with telling of the 
. long? 

Tell him, and spare not look, what I have said 
I will avouch in presence of the king : 

I dare adventure to be sent to the Tower 
'Tis time to speak, — my pains are quite forgot — 
B— 196 
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Q. Mar [Aside ] Out, dovil 1 I remember them 
too well 

Thou slow’st my husband E[enty in the Tower, *' 
And Edward, my i>oot son, at Tewksbury. — 

Glo Ere you were queen, yea, or your husband 
king, 

I was a pack-horse in his great affairs j 
A weeder-out of hia proud adversaries, " / 

A kbeitil rewardcr of bis friends 
To royalise his blood I spilt mine own — ‘ 

Q Mar [Aside ] Ay, and much better blood ' 
than his or tlime 

6h In all which time you and your husband ' 
Grey 

Were factious for the house of Lancaster : 

And, Rivers, so were vou. Was not your husband 
In Margaret’s battle at Saint Alban’s slain 1 ' ' 

Lot mo put in your minds, if you forget, 

What you have been ore now, and what you are ; 
Withal, what I have been, and what I am.— ' 

Q Mar ^dstrfc] A m terous nllam, and so 
still thou art — 

Gh Poor Clarence did forsake his fother, 
Warwick , ' ' ^ 

Yea, and forswoie himself, — ^whicU Jesu pardon 1-— 
Q Mar [dstdc] Which God revenge !-— 

Glo To ^ht on Edward’s party for the crown; 
And for his meed, poor lord, he is mewed up ^ " 
I would to God my heart were flint, like Edward’s ; 
Or Edward’s soft and pitiful, hke mine * * ' " 

I am too childish-foolish for this woild — ' > ‘ ' 

Q Mar ] Hie thee to hell for sliurai^ and 

leave tho world, 

Thou cacodemon « Tliere thy kingdom is. 
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Rvv My Lord of Gloster, in those busy days 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 

We followed then our lord, our lawful king 
So should we you, if you should be our king 
Glo If I should be * I had rather be a pedlar 
Far be it from my heart, the thought of it • 

Q Ehz As httle joy, my lord, as you suppose 
You should enjoy, were you this country’s l^g, 
As little joy may you suppose in me. 

That I enjoy, being the queen thereof — 

Q Mar [Aside ] As little joy enjoys the queen 
thereof , 

For I am she, and altogether joylesa 
I can no longer hold me patient [Advancinff 
Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out 
In sharing that which you have pilled from me • 
Which of you trembles not that looks on me 1 
If not, that, I being queen, you bow hke subjects, 
Yet that, by you deposed, you quake like rebels 1 
0 gentle villain, do not turn away ' 

Glo Foul wrinkled witch, what mak’st thou in 
my sight 1 

Q Mar But repetition ofwhatthouhastmaired. 
That will I make before I let thee go 

Glo Wert thou not banished on pam of death ? 
Q Mar. I was , 

But I do find more pam m banishment 
Than death can yield me here by my abode 
A husband and a son thou ow’st to me , — 

And thou a kmgdom , — all of you allegiance • 

The sorrow that I have, by right is yours. 

And all the pleasures you usurp are mine 
Glo The curse my noble father laid on the^ 
When thou didst crown his warlike brow's with paper 
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And with thj Motn-' clie^^t iuor> from hi*- eyes, 
And tlipn, to drv tlum, tUo <Utl..e a clout 
Steeped in tlio fniltlcss blood o£ jnetty llntland, — 
Eis curv’s tUin fiom '•s of tsoul 

Denonneod nij.unisl theo, are all fall’n npou tliec j 
And God, not no, liallt phsin-dtli} Woody deed 
Q Ehz So j«'<l 18 God, to right the innocent, 

O, 'tw o-s tlie foulest dccsl to slay that babe. 
And the n»08t merciless tint eVt ntis heard oft 
Jitv Tjratii*- ttiemseUM v,ept Mhen it v.a.H re 
ported 

Dor No innii but projihfsied ie\on«e for it. 

Jhicl Noithuniberlftiid, then pir^ent, nept to 
GtO it 

Q Mm Wliat ' ncre jon smtiling all before I 

CJitnc, 

Ready to catch eicli other bi the tin oat, 

And turn \o« nil lour hatred non on me? 

Did yorlv’s flrcad cume pieiail so much vith Ijeaicn 
That Ilenn’H death my lovilj Kdunrds death, 
Tlicir kingdoms loss, ui\ •woful Imiishment, 

Could all lint .wiswei fm that peonsh brat? 

Can curses pierce the clouds and enter heaven 1 
Wliy, then, give muj, dull clouds to my quick 
curses ! 

If not by war, by surfeit die your king. 

As ourr by murdci, to in ikc him .a king ’ 

Edivard thy son, mJiuIi non is I’niiti of IValos, 
For Eilnard my son, winch w is Prince of 'Wales 
Dio m his youth by like iintimely \iolence ’ 
Tliyself a queen, for me that was a queen. 

Outlive tliy glory, hko mj wrrctchod self 
Long mayst thou live to wail thy clnldtcn’s loss j 
And see anotber, as 3 Bee thee now, 
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Decked in thy lights, as thou art stalled in aiine 1 
Long die thy happy days before thy death , 

And, after many lengthened hours of grief 
Die, neither mother, wife, nor England’s queen • — 
Rivers and Doi*set, you were slanders by, — 

And so wast thou. Lord Hastmgs, — when my son 
Was stabbed with bloody daggers God, I pray him, 
That none of you may live your natural age. 

But by some unlooked acadent cut off ' 

Glo Have done thy charm, thou hateful withered 
hag ' 

Q Mot And leave out thee ? stay, dog, for thou 
shalt heat* me 

If heaven have any giievous plague m store 
Exceedmg those that I can wish upon thee, 

0, let them keep it till thy sms be ripe, 

And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, the troubler of the pool woild’s peace ! 
!rhe worm of conscience still begnaw thy soul J 
Thy friends suspect foi traitors while thou liv’st, 
And take deep traitois for thy dearest fiiends 1 
No sleep close up that deadly eye of thme, 

TJnless it be whdst some tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ' 

Thou elvish-marked, abortive, rooting hog 1 
Thou that wast sealed in thy nativity 
The slave of nature and the son of hell i 
Thou slander of thy mothei’s heavy womb ! 

Thou loathed issue of thy father’s loms > 

Thou rag of honour i thou detested — 

Glo Margaret 
Q. Ma/r Richaid I 

Glo Ha I 

Q Mar. 


I call thee not. 
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Glc 1 cry thee mercy then, for I had thought 
That thou hadst called me all these bitter names 
Q Mar TThy, so I did , but looked for no reply 
O, let me make the period to my curse « 

Gh. ’Tis done by me, and ends in ‘ Margaret ’ 

Q Eh& Thus have you breathed your cui-se 
against yourself. 

Q Mar Poor pamted queen, vain flourish of my 
fortune 1 

Why shrew’st thou sugar on that bottled spider 
Whose deadly web ensnareth thee about ? 

Fool, fool ! thou whefst a knife to kill thyself 
The time will come when thou shalt wish for me 
To help thee curse that poisonous bunch-backed 
toad 

Hast False-boding woman, end thy frantic curse, 
Lest to thy harm thou move our patience 

Q Mar Foul shame upon you > you have all 
moved mmc 

Eiv Were you well served, you would, be taught 
your duty 

Q Mar To serve me well, you all should do me 
duty, 

Teach me to be your queen, and you my subjects 
O, serve me well, and teach yourselies that duty • 
Hot' Dispute not with her , she is lunatic 
Q Mar Peace, master marquess, you. are 
malapert 

Tour file-new stamp of honour is scarce cunent 
O, that your young nobihty could judge 
What ’twere to lose m and be miserable * 

Ihey that stand higb have many blasts to shake 
them. 

And if they fall, they dash themseli es to pieces. 
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Glo Good counsel, many leain it, learn it 
maiqness 

Dor It touclieth you, my lord, as much as ma 
Glo Tea, and much moie. but I was born so high. 
Our aery buildeth in the cedar’s top. 

And dalhcs with the irmd and scorns the sun 
Q Mar And turns the sun to shade , alas ' alas* 
Witness my son, now in the shade of death. 
Whose bnght out-shimng beams thy cloudy wrath 
H<ath in eternal darkness folded up 
Tour aery buildeth in our aeiy’s nest, 

O God, that seest it, do not suffer it , 

As it was won with blood, lost be it so • 

Jiucl, Peace, peace • for shame, if not for charily 
Q Mar Urge neither chanty noi shame to me 
Unchantably with me have you dealt, 

And shamefully by you my hopes are butchered 
My chanty is outrage, life my shame , 

And m that shame still live my sorrow’s rage l 
Buck Have done, have done 
Q Mar O pimcely Buckmgham, I’ll kiss thy 
hand, 

In sign of league and amity with thee 
Now fair beftdl thee and thy noble house 
Thy garments are not spotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compass of my curse 

Buck Nor no one here , for curses never pass 
The lips of those that breathe them m the air 
Q Mar 1 ’ll not behove but they ascend the sky. 
And there awake God’s gentle-sleepmg peace 
O Buckingham, take heed of yonder dog ' 

Look, when he fawns, he bites , and when he bites, 
TTis ^ enom tooth ivill rankle to the death . 

Have not to do mth him, beware of him. 
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Sm, death, and hell have set then maiks on him, 
A-ni^ all their ministers attend on him 
GU What doth she say, my Lord of Buck- 
ingham ? 

Buck Nothing that I respect, my gracious loid 
Q Mar What, dost thou scorn me foi my gentle 
counsel 1 

A-nil soothe the devil that I warn thee from ? 

O, hut remember this another day. 

When he shall split thy a ei}' heart with sorrow 
Anti say poor Maigaiet was a piophctess ' — 

Live each of you the subjects to his hate. 

And he to youis, and all of you to God’s ' [Exit 
» East hly h.ur doth stand on end to heai her 
curses 

Riv And so doth mine I muse why she’s at 
liberty, 

Glo I cannot blame hei by God’s holy mother, 
She bath had too much niong, and I lejient 
My part theieof that I have done to lier 

Q Ehz I nevei did her any, to raj knowledge 
Glo But you have all the vantage of her wiong 
t was too hot to do somebody good, 

That is too cold in thmkmg of it now 
Marry, as for Clarence, he is well repaid , 

He is flanked up to fatting for Ins pains, 

God pardon them that aie the cause of it • 

Riv A virtuous and a Christian-like conclusion, 
To pi ay for them that have done scathe to us 
Glo So do I ever [Aside] being n ell advised, 
For had I cursed now, I had cursed myself 

Enter Oatesby 

Cates Madam, his majesty doth call for you, — 



Scenes] JvJTXa KICHAKD THfi THIHD 


41 


And foi ] our gricc, — nnd you, inv noblo lords 
Q. CUcsby, Ave come Loids, will you go 
w ilh ns I 

JUii "We lit upon j our grace 

[Z.bc7<j7« al? but Glosiib 
G?o I do tbe wiong, and Inst begin to brawl 
Tlio sei’ict inisclnefs that I set abroach 
1 lay unto tbe giievous cbaigo o£ otbere 
Clarence, wlioni I, indeed, Ikuc laid in daikncss, 

1 do bew eep to many simple gulls , 

Kanicly, to Hastings, Stanley, Buckingham , 

And say it is the queen and hoi allies 
That St 11 the king ignmst the duke iny biotlici 
How, they believ e it , and "w itlial whet me 
To be revenged on Rners, Vauglmn, Gioy 
But then I sigh , and, with a piece of sciiptuie, 
Tell them tint God bids us do good foi evU 
And thus ] clothe my naked villany 
With old odd ends stolen out of holy writ , 

And seem a saint, nlien most I play the deviL 
But, soft ' heie corao my executioners. 

Enter two Murderers 

How noM, my hardy, stout, resolved males! 

Aie you now going to dispatch this deed 1 

1 Muid We are, my lord , and come to have 
the warrant, 

That wc may be admitted where lie is 

Glo, Well thought upon , — I have it beie about 
me \Gitcs the ween ant 

When you have done, lepair to Oiosby Place 
But, siis, he sudden in the execution, 

Withal obdurate, do not heai him plead , 

For Clarence is well-spoken, and perhaps 
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Miy move \our liearts, to pity, if you murk him 
1 Murd *Tut, tut, my loul, vre -vnll not stand to 
prate , 

Talkers are no good doers be assnicd 
"Wo come to use our hands and not our tongues, 
Gh Your c} es drop niilKtonc!, ivhcn fools’ eyes 
diop tears 

I like you, lads about your biisiuoss striigbt; 
Go, go, dispatch 

1 Mtird We ivill, my noble lord. \ViKunt 


S3cr.SE IV — London X Room m the Tonci 
Kntcr CLAriNCL and lluaKiNnum. 


JiraK Wli\ looks ^ our grace so he* mU toslay 1 
Qlar 0, 1 h 0 p vs'-cd a ims'-rablc night, 

So full of uglj sights, of ghastly dreamt^ 

That, ns I .un a Christian faithful nnti, 

I •would not spend anothei such a night, 

Though 'tweio to buy i siorld of Inppj days, — 

So full of dismal ten or si as the time * 

JBrnk Wh.vt was soui dream, ini lord! I pr.ay 
vou tell mt 

Chr ilrihought that I had broken from the 
Ton er, 

And was emb irked to cross to Burgundy , 

And, in my company, mj brother Glostcr, 

Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches thence we looked toward 
England, ^ 

And cited up a thousand fearful timc.% 

Uurmg the wars of York and Lancaster 
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That had befall’n us As vo paced along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 

Mothought that Glostei stumbled , and, in falling, 
Struck me, that thought to stay him, ovei board 
Into Iho tumbling billows of tho main. 

Loid, Lord, niethought^ what pain it w'as to d^o^vnl 
What dreadful noise of wrators in mine cars ' 

■Wliat ugly sights of death ■within mine eyes ' 
IMolliought 1 saw a thousand fcaiful wrecks , 

Ten thousand men that fishes gnawed upon , 
Wedges of gold, gieit anchors, heaps of pearl. 
Inestimable stones, imvalued jewels, 

All scattered in the bottom of the sea 
Some lay in dead men’s skulls , and, m those holes 
Wlioie ojcs did once mhabit, there wcie crept, — 
As ’twero in scorn of eyes, — ^reflecting gems, 

Tliat wooed tho slimy bottom of the deep. 

And mocked the dead bones that lay scattered by 
Ji) aL Had you such leisure m the time of death 
To gaze upon the secrets of the deep 1 

Clar I^rcthought I had , and often did I strive 
To yield the ghost but still the ennous flood 
Kept in my soul, and would not let it forth 
To seek the empty, vast and wandering air. 

But smotlieied it withm my panting bulk, 

Wluch almost burst to belch it in tho sea 
JiraL Awaked you not with this sore agony ? 
Clar O, no, my dieam was lengthened aftei life ; 
O. tlien began the tempest to my soul, 

Who passed, nietbought, the melancholy flood. 
With that gnm feiryman which poets -write of. 
Unto the kuigdom of perpetual night 
Tlie fimt that there did gieet my stranger soul 
Was my great fathei-in-Iaw, I'eno'wned Warwick ; 
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VTho cried alonJ. * What scrirrJ fo- ’•jorv 
C.'.n this j3\rk moiar: \r /'■Ira V 

An il SOI fce va-aishca . ther cTrc vari'.ing hr 
A. snwQO’^ like aa o:'"a vit i hrgnt hair 
Dab>.-Ied sa aa i h - shrekai oat ibad. 

* C-s'er-cc .s core — f^L'' iV:tIn^. pe-juraJ 
CliKnce . — 

That ire in tl a' i *1;* TeTAsbitry , — 

S-^iz' oa h-u' FuTi-c. t'kt ”2 to year *«'’ ''ts!* 

VT.th. tl \~. rit*:'*"' ’^Lt a > ?'> d £.: ( < 

Erviroa-A i io^i a ir i .■’eatri 

Sath n.r-oi:^ tli * h ;• -* .c'y r ;. « • 

I rre'ah'iu:: "a-iei oinl 1.1“ \ 

Gc'’’a not bek •' ''t 1 * J fTr-a m h-'!3. — 

Sneb tarnVe ’mj-a 1. <«» ^ t. e »lr •>”' 

i?-’!. ^^o-jani’ c~ yoa; 

I ans aa-'sd u < ’ v. •>.■■ u '' jt vm ;c t it. 

Ch-" 0 Bri'- •" 1 lava dore t'a#? ^'“iigs 

TTinca now r . - m .ca.v against ^.y ' >u, 

Fo- Edavard ,ad s— I or fje r, 'ci .» ? ma — 

O Gcd ' It W-T <'•- j) prsjers ernna- t’lee. 

Ba: tLon wn: i ' aaerged cn ii.r iniSn«-.<is, 

Ye* eseci**- a v rrath ta *r>* '.lra« 

O spare z" cni’t'ess wi.'^ ana lay pior c'ui 'real — 
Keet-.r I jirthsr?, sit bj aio awhile; 

2jy «oal ss b*^vy, and I fa p waald sNop. 

EnL Iwiil my Iota God give yo ir*gro»ee sood 

iwt ' [C'^T*. ■*;; S.VpS. 

Serror 1 ivaks Seasons and rtponen hoars, 

3ila£6s tQs night inomicc, and the roon-tide 
night. 

Pnnoss have bat their titles for their clories, 

An oarrard honnar »<?r an toil'. 

And, tor nuf sit tmag^naiioa^ 
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Tl»e\ of ton fed a vorld of lestless caics 
So ■that, l)ot^\oon tlidi titles and low name 
Thoi-e's noilung dillers but the outwaid fame 

Snki thr two Jfiu dc7 u s 

1 Ho' ■who s hold 

Jiral IVlnt wonld^t thou, follow ? and how 
oam'.st thou hithci ? 

1 ihtrd 1 \.oulct speek with Clarence and I 
came hither on uiv logs 

JhaJt. W’hat, so biief 1 

2 2fjml Tis bettoi, sir, than to bo tedious Let 
linn sec oui commission talk no inoi e 

\lh aleiiliurj/ j cads it 

Ural. I am, in this, commanded to deh\er 
The noble Duke of Clarence to youi hands 
I \nll not i&ison wdiat is meant hereby, 

Jlcc'iuso I w ill be guiltless of the mo inmg 
JJeie are the keys, — there sits the duke asleep . 

I'll to the king , and signify to him 
That thus I hai e resigned niy chai ge to 3 ou 

1 Jfurd You may, sir, 'tis a point of -wisdom 

fare 3 on w elk lit ahenhury 

2 Hurd What, shall we stab lum as lie sleeps 1 

1 Murd No, then he ■will say ’twas done 
cowardly, when he wakes 

2 Jl/wrd When lie wakes ' wliy, fool, he shall 
never wmke till the judgment-day 

1 Murd WI13', then he'll say we stabbed him 
sleeping 

2 2furd The urgmg of that word ‘judgment’ 
hath bicd a kind of icmoisc in me 

1 Murd What, art thou afiaid? 

2 Murd Not to kill him, hai ing a wai i ant foi it \ 
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but to be damned for killing Inm, from the vhjch 
no ■warrant can defend us 

1 Jfjcrd I thought thou Indst been resolute 

2 Jfitrd So I am, to let him live 

1 Jfitrd I’ll back to the Duke of Glostcr, and 
tell him so 

2 Mvi d Isay, I pnthee, stay a little , I hope my 
holy humour mil change, ’twasisont to hold me 
but Tv'hile one tells tiventi 

1 Murd How dost thou feel thyself now ? 

2 ihird Faith, some certain dregs of conscience 
are yet within me 

1 Murd Remember our reward nhen the deed’s 
done 

2 Murd. Zounds, he dies I had forgot the reward 
Jfitrd Wliere’s thy conscience now 1 

2 Jfurrf In the Duke of Glosteds puree 

1 Murd So 11 hen he opens his purse to give us 
our reward, thv conscience flies out. 

2 Murd 'Tis no matter, let it go , there’s few or 
none "will entertain it 

1 Murd "VriKit if It come to thee again 1 

2 Murd I’ll not meddle "with it . — ^it is o 
dangerous thing it makes a man a coward . 
a man cannot steal, but it acenseth him , a man 
cannot swear, but it checks him , a roan cannot be ' 
■auth Ins neighbours wife, but it detects bim ’tis 
a blushmg sliametastspint that mutinies m a man’s 
bosom, It fills one full of obstacles it made me 
once restore a purse of gold that by ch-ince I fmmd , 
It beggars my man that keeps it it is turned out 
of all to-vras and cities for a dangerous thmg , and 
every man. tbat means to live well endeavours to 
trust to lumsel*' and to hie without it 
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1 Jfiird bounds, it is e\cn now at my elbow, 
persuading me not to kill the duke 

2 Mrnd Take the dcMl in thy mind, and believe 
limi not he 'n oiild insinuato \\ ith Ihec but to make 
thee sigh 

1 Mind I am strong-fiamcd, he cannot pi cvail 
with me 

2 Mtt}d S 2 iokc like a tall fellow that respects 
his leputation Come, shall we fall to woik? 

1 Mvrd Take him over the costaid with the 
hilts of thV swoid, and then tlirow' him nito the 
malrascy-butt m the next looni 

2 2furd O excellent device ' make a sop of him 

1 Jfurd Sof*, he wakes 

2 ZCnrd Strike I 

1 Murd jSTo, we’ll leason with him 

CTar [icflAiny] "Where ait thou, keeper 1 give 
mo a cup of wine 

2 Mnrd You shall haic w’lne enough, my lord, 
luion 

Glar In God’s name, what art thou ? 

2 Mnrd A man, as you aro 

Clar But not, as I am, xoyal 

2 Murd Isor jou, as we aie, lojal 

Clar Thy loice is thunder, but thy looks are 
humble 

2 Murd My \ oice is now tlie king’s, my looks 
mine own- 

Clar Howdaiklyand howdeadly dost tliou speak • 
Tour eyes do menace me w'by look you pale 1 
Who sent you hither? Wlierefore do you come ? 

JJoth To, to, to — 

Clar To mm dor me? 

Both Ay, ay 
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Clar You scircelj 1» n e the hearts to tell me so. 
And therefore cannot hare the hearts to do it, 
Whcrem, my fuendb, line I offended joul 

1 il/i« d Oficndwl ns you ha\ e not, hnt the king 
Clar I sh*’!! be reconciled to liim again 

2 Jtlmd Ne\ci, my loid thciefore prepare 

to die 

Clar Are jou called forth from out a rrorld of 
men 

To slay the mnocentl Wmts my offence t 
Wlierc is the evidence that doth accuse me ? 

Wliat lawful quest hni given then verdict up 
TJnto the frow ning judg«‘ * or \rho pronounced 
Tlie bitter spntenco of poor Clartnce’ death ? 

Before 1 be conv ict b} course of law , 

To tlireaten me 'tntn death is most unlawful 
I charge tou, as jou hope to hate redemption 
By Christs dear blood shed for our grievous sms. 
That vou depart, and laj no hands on me . 

The deed j ou undertake is damnable 

1 Murd What w e vsnll do, we do upon command. 

2 Miitd And he that hath commanded is our 

lang 

Clar Erroneous vassals ’ the great Kmg of kings 
Hath in the tables of his law commanded 
That thou shalt do no murder will you, then. 
Spurn at his edict and fulfil a man's 1 
Take heed for he holds vengeance m liis hands 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

2 Mur^ And that same vengeance doth he hurl 
on thee 

For false forsweanng, and for murder too . 
rhou didst receive the sacrament to fight 
In quarrel of the house of Lancaster 
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1 Mm d And, like a traitor to tlie name of God, 
Didst break that vow, and with thy ti o.icherous 

blade 

Uniipp’dst the bow’els of thy soveieign’s son 

2 Murd Whom thou werb sworn to chensh and 

defend 

1 Mv/rd How canst thou urge God’s dreadful 
law to us. 

When thou hast broke it in such dear degiee 1 
Clar Alas ' for whose sake did I that ill deed ? 
For Edward, for my brothei, for his sake 
He sends you not to muidei me for this , 

For in that sm he is as deep as L 
If God will be revenged for this deed, 

O, know you yet, he doth it publicly 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful aim , 

He needs no indirect nor lawless coui-se 
To cut off those that have offended him 

1 Murd Who made thee, then, a bloody 
mmister, 

When gallant-sprmging brave Plantagenet, 

That princely novice, was struck dead by thee ? 
Glar My brother’s love, the devil, and my rage 

1 Murd Tliy brother’s love, our duty, and thy 

fault. 

Provoke us hither now to slaughter thee 

Glar If you do love my brother, hate not me , 

1 am his biother, and I love him well 
If you be hired for meed, go back agam. 

And I will send you to my brothei Gloster, 

Who shall reward you better for my life 
Than Edward wiU for tidings of my death 

2 Murd You aie deceived, your brothei Gloster 

hates yon 
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Chr 0, no, he loves me, and he holds me dear ; 
Go you to him from me. 

Both A,y, Eo we •will 

Clar Tell him, when that our princely father 
York 

Blessed his tluee sons vnth lus victorious arm, 

Atifl charged us from lus soul to love each other, 
He little thought of this divided friendship 
Bid Gloster tlimk of tins, and ho will weep 

I Mwd Ai, millstones, as he lessoned us to 
1 eep 

Clm O, do not slander him, for he is kind 

1 Jfurd Right, 

As snou in Iiaiiest — Come, you deceive yourself. 
Tis he that sends us to destroy you here 

Cfar It cannot be , for he ben opt m)* fortune, 
And hugged me in lus arms and snore, mth sobs, 
That he nould labour my delis cry 

2 Mvrd Why, so he doth, nlicn ho delivers you 
From this earth’s thraldom to the jojs of heaien. 

1 Murd 2Iako peace with God, for you must 

die, my lord 

Clar Hast thou that holy feeling m thy soul. 

To counsel me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy own s.nil so blind, 

That thou nilt nnr with God by murdering mol 
Ah, sirs, consider, he that set you on 
To do this deed will hate you for the dce<L 

2 Murd What shall we doJ 

Olar Relent, and save your souls. 

Which of you, if vou were a pnnee’s son. 

Being pent fiom hberty, as 1 am now. 

If two such murderers as yourselves came to yon, 
Would not entreat for life 
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1 Murd Relent * 'tis cowardly and womanisb 
Clar Is ot to relent is beastly, savage, devilisb, — 

My fnend, I spy some pity m thy looks , 

O, if thine eye be not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my side, and entreat for me, 

As you \\ ould beg, were you in my distress 
A begging prmce what beggar pities not! 

2 M^trd Look behind you, my lord 

1 Murd Take that, and that if all this will 

not do, [Stabs hvm. 

ni drown you in the malmsey-butt within 

[Lxit with the body 

2 Murd A bloody deed, and desperately di^ 

patched i 

How ffliu, hke Pilate, would I wash my hands 
Of this most gnevous guil-^ murder done < 

Re-enter First Murderer 

1 Murd How now • what meanest thou, that 

thou help’st me not ? 

By heavens, the duke shall know how slack thou 
art ' 

2 Murd I would he knew that I had saved his 

brother ! 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I say ; 

For I repent me that the duke is slam [Emi. 
1 Murd So do not I * go, coward as thou art • 
How must I hide his body in some hole. 

Until the duke take order for his burial . 

And when I have my meed, I ivill away j 

For this will out, and here I must not stay [Extl 
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ACT n 

SoFNE I — London A Hoorn in the Palace 

Enter Kinfj Edwauij led in sicL, Qnecn Em/abetii, 
Dorsi r, Piu Lus, Hastings, Buckingham, 
Grc\, and otheis 

K Ldit Why, so, now haie I done a good 
d.ij’b wolk — 

You ])eeiN, continue this united league 
I every dai o\jn’ct an oniliissage 
From mj llcdccincr to ndceni nio hence. 

And now in jicnct inv soul shall pirt to hc.i\cn. 
Since I ha\G set mj tiiends at ptaco on eaith 
Rivers and Hast mgs, tike each others hand , 
Dissemhlo not j our hatred, swear your lov c 
Rtv By heaven, my heart is purged fiom grudg- 
ing li ito , 

And with nij hand 1 seal mv tiue heart’s love 
j Hast So thrivi I, as 1 tiuly swear the like ' 

K Edu Take heed you dally not before your 
king , 

Lost ho that is the supienie King of kings 
Conlunnd j our hidden falsehood, and aw ard 
Eithei of you to bo the other’s end 
Hast So prosper I, as I swear perfect love I 
jRiv And I, as I love Hastings with my heart • 
E Eilw Madam, yourself are not OAompt in 
this. 

Nor your son Dorset, — Buckingham, noi you , — 
You have been factious one against the other 
Wife, lovo Lord Hastings, let him kiss your hand; 
And wl at yon do do it unfugnedly 
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Q, Ehz There, Hastings, I will nevei more 
remember 

Om formei hatiecl, so thrive I and inme* 

K Edw Dorset, embrace him, — Hastings, love 
lord maiquess 

Dor This Intel change of love, I lieie protest. 
Upon my part shall be unviolable 

Hast i^d so swear L [27/cy cmfimce 

K Edw Now, pimcely Buckingham, seal thou 
this league 

With thy embiaceinents to my wife’s allies. 

And make me happy in youi unity 
Biiclk. \To the Queen ] Whenever Buckingham 
doth turn his hate 

Upon youi grace, but with all duteous love 
Doth cheiisli you and yours, God punish me 
With hate in those where I expect most love 1 
When I have most need to employ a friend. 

And most assured that he is a friend, 

Deep, hollow, treacheious, and full of guile. 

Be he unto me this do I beg of God, 

Wlien I am cold in zeal to you or yoiiis 

\Tkey emh ace 

K Edio A pleasing cordial, piincely Buck- 
ingham, 

Is this thy vow unto my sickly heart 
There wanteth now oui biotlier Gloster here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace 

Buck And, in good tune, heie comes the noble 
duke 


Enter Gloster, 

Glo Good moriow to my sovereign king and 
queen , 



51 


K^^(} viciTApn ant atunu 


(Af- n. 


And, j^nnccK p(*<‘rs a liappj tnna of dftj ’ , 

K Ldtf', lIapp^,lnflrf <1, a.s 'M'ltan ».p"it th'*ili{y 
Biothci, no lla^o tlouo ilco'K of f li'tntj j 
Mntly pew* of fair Imo of 

IJctwi’on lh( “C < Ihnt: nmnp »n(’.'ir/d jif' ri. 

Gin A I iJi'rtir, in\ mo .t >■o^ i roi'^m hi — 

Ainoncit this jinacaij l«*-‘p, if nM\ 1 “ ro, 

Bj fal<-t‘ uiu Ihp ncc, or v ront: ‘.urint*’**, 

Hold lup a foo , 

If I unniUinclj, or m tii\ m'l, 

lla\c audit committ'd lint w liardh tionu* 

B> nm ID tlji'i }ir« ‘t ice 1 dotin' 

To rooonciU nu to hii fra ndly jn ac?* . 

Tis di'ith to D'f' to 111* at f nu it.t , 

I hato it, and d« tu< all yoml inpn*i {ovu— 

First, iindnin, I uiimt tnin p» us' of \mi, 

Which I mil jiunha'-n with inv dnt'COH'i n mi'i' — 
Of jou, 111} iiohlo co.iMii IUi(Uindin», 

If otor .111} prudfai ni n hnlj^id l« ‘mam iis 
Of JOU, I/ird Un.r", — and, I/inl Onn, of jriii, — 
That all mthout dcurt Iium* fiomiid on nn*,— 
Dukes, carl'!, lords, pcctluiv ii , — mdo-'l, of tdl 
J do not know that llui;lidiiiiaii nli\i 
With wliom inj bouI is any jot at o<Jda 
More than tho infant that la liorn to niqlit 
I thank nij G«I for iiiy humihtj 

0 Jlhs A holy day shall Uii*! liukrpt hercafn i — 
I ■would to God all Ktnfea were ■wtil tompomuKd — 
My sovereign lonl, I do hoitceh jour lughncjs 
To take our brother Olorenco to jour };raco 
Glo Why, madam, have I offered lo\o for tliiR, 
To ho BO flouted in this rojal prrneucol 
Who knows not lh.at the noble duke is dead ? 

\Tlttff all start 
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You do him uijury to scoin Ins corse 
Bvo Who knows not he is dead • Who knows 
he ibI 

Q Ehs AU-seeing heaven, whatawoild is this • 
Bvale Look I so pale, Lord Doi'set, as the rest ? 
Dor Ay, my good lord, and no one in tins 
presence 

But his red colour hath forsook his cheeks 

K Edw Is Clarence dead 1 The older was le- 
velled 

Glo But he, poor soul, by your first order died, 
And that a wingdd Mercury did beai , 

Some tardy cripple bore the countermand. 

That came too lag to see him bun^d 
God grant that some, less noble and less loyal. 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood, 
Deserve not woise than wretched Clarence id, 

And yet go current from suspicion i 

Enter Stanley 

Sian A boon, my sovcieign, foi my service done • 
K Edw I pray thee, peace my soul is full of 
SOI row 

Stan I will not use, unless youi highness grant 
K Edw Then speak at once what is it tliou 
demand’st 

SUin The forfeit, soveieign, of my sen ant’s life , 
Who slew to day a notous gentleman 
Lately attendant on the Duke of Norfolk 

K Edio Have I a tongue to doom my brother's 
death, 

And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave? 

My bi other killed no man, his fault was thought, 
And yet his punishment was bitter death. 
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\snm Mil t\ 10 inp for lin" 1 i« i'>y ^ 

Knf'U 4 nt j»\ Jti t. xv U* u't\i <1" 

Who ’.jinUt* of Imdln i ho"*'! • '' ho ' i Tlcof 3 
Wiio told iiH’ hoo tilt j»' or * o j1 <ii 1 f'>. d <> 

Tlio no'^ht/ W'lrv n h, uid ihd s,"hi for h <> 3 
Who told ino. in tnr ii' M h. '1 »' 1 ' » r> . 

Whrn Ovfonl ii ul nu' dm ti he r< -tJ* 1 t»“, 

And B'lol, It hiijth'r, h f. • i‘i h' s J iP^*? 
Who told iii(, «'lii fi • Itoth 1 1\ IP *h' tjp li 
I'lorf n alitio t to dt i*h, hov% li> •(• I i •}> i,''« 

E\oii in Ins '?'ntiipnt > tiiaoid|rHf 
All Ihitt ii'td n »1 < d, to ih» nv'i u j ijl 1 3 
All tUi'i fioin in\ iiniun\i“-v’ > l.nri ’i v j .*lt 
Smfullj )'hu 1 1 1 tiod .i'>t a m i of ,»■ o t 
Had K) iiiurh t.r4''* to jnS i' n« lov m i ’d 
But wlun \Ov'i coiti'n or •nm w iiM'i',! • > ih 
Ilaip <l«rn i ftrnuKr i ( f ii.jht* r, d »i* fa •« 1 
The jnecio s nna;;i ol onr m ir 11» h > 'n r, 

A’ou slr.u;.'!!! are on iomP I u* >'i x>,v jr irdon. {.ihion } 
And I, nnjuvth too, mi "i-> it jt \oii * — 

But foi nij hiolhui not n jimp '*oijld 'j>* I’lr,— 

Nor I, nnj'r.ieions, » jv »h unto ip\ ‘ . It 

For him, i»onr i oul '1 ae proiah o. of j on nil 

Ua\c lictiv hcUoUlms; to Ima in Im Uto , 

yet none of jon aonld one** phnd tor ld<; hfp — 

0 Gosl, I fr-ir thy jiKtic' will mhf hold 
On nil! and lou, and mine and Miurs for tl.ml 
Come, Hasting'!, help tno to m\ clifc-'t Ah ' 

Poor Cl'imiri ’ 

\Eynint Aim/ aiifl Qt"-en, IJjisTjsae, 
Him Ks, Doi.siT, and On v 
GIo This IS the fruit of t i'ihn» s <5 •—Mnil «1 sou 
not 

How that Uic guilt) kti drtd of the qu». n 
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Looked palo \\ljen tliev did hear of Clarence’ death ? 
0, they did urge it still unto the lang • 

God Mill icicngo it — But come, lot us in, 

To comfoit Edwaid \nth oui company 

Buck We wait upon joui grace. [ricwiif 


Scene II — Another Room in the Palace 

« 

Entcj the Duckett of York, with a Son and 
Dau^hte) of CLAiirNCB 

Boy Tell me, good grandnm, is oui fathei dead 1 
DucJi 2 ^ 0 , bo> 

Boy Why do you Mring your hands, and beat 
your bteast, ' 

And cri * O Clarence, my unhappy son > ’ 

Girl Wliy do you look on us, and shake jour 
head. 

And call us m retches, orphans, castaways, 

If that our noble fathei be alive? 

Buch jMy prettv cousins, you mistake me both , 
I do lament the sickness of the kmg. 

As loth to lose him, not jour fathei 's death , 

It were lost oorrow to w ail one that ’s lost 

Boy Then, grandam, you conclude that he is 
dead. 

The king my uncle is to blame foi this 
God Mill revenge it , whom I will mipoitune 
With daily praj ers all to that cflect 
Girl And so ivill I 

Buck Peace, children, peace * the king doth love 
you Mmll 

Incapable and shallow innocents, 

You cannot guess who caused youi fathei ’s death 
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Boy Giandam, wo can , for my good undo 
Glostci 

Told me, the Icing, |no\olrcd to 't by the queen. 
Devised impeadimonts to itnpnson Jum 
And \shen ray niiclo told mo so, ho wept, 

And pitied me, and kmdlj' kissed my dieck , 

Bade mo lely on him as on my father. 

And ho would love me dearly as his child 
Duch All, that deceit should steal .such gentle 
shapes. 

And a ith a s irbuous nzor hide foul guilo ' 

Ho IS my son , 3 ea, and therein m 3 ' shame j 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit 

Son Tlimk you my uncle did dissemble, gmn- 
dam? 

Duch Ay, ho 3 

Son I cannot think it — Hark' what noise is 
this 1 

Enter Queen EuzAncEti, n.ifh her hair about her 
ears, Rivfrs a?id Dorset a/fet her 

Q Ehz 0,wlio shall hinder me to wail and weep, 
To chide my fortune, and toiment m 3 self 1 
t ’ll join with black despair against my soul, 

And to myself become an enemy 
Durh What means this scene of rude im- 
patience ? 

Q Ehz To make an act of tragic violence 
Edward, my lord, youi son, oui long, is dead 
Wliy grow the branches when the root is gone? 
Why wither not the leaves that want their sap? 

If you will hvo, lament , it die, be bnef. 

That oui Bwift-winged souls may catch the king’s. 
Or, like obedient subjects, follow him 
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To his new kmgdom of perpetual rest 

JDucJi All, so much interest have 1 in thy soirow 
As I had title in thy noble husband * 

I hare bcu ept a worthy husband’s death, 

And lived by looking on his images 

But non two mirrors of his prmcely semblance 

Aire Clacked in pieces by malignant death, 

And I for comfort have but one false gloss, 

That gneves- me irhen I see my shame in him 
Thou art a widow , yet thou art a motliei, 

-knd hast the comfort of thy childien left thee 
Butdeathhath snatched my husband from mmearms, 
And plucked tuo cratches from my feeble hands, — 
Edu art! and Clarence O, wliat cause ha\ e I, — 
Tlune bemg but a moiety of my gnef, — 

To overgo thy plamts aud droivn thy cnes • 

Son Good aunt, you wept not foi our father’s 
death • 

How can we aid you with our kmdred tears ? 

Daughter. Our fatherless distress \ve left un- . 
moaned , 

Your widow-dolour likewise bo unwept • 

Q Mtz Give me no help in lamentation , 

I am not barren to bnng forth complaints 
AH springs reduce their currents to mine eyes. 

That I, bemg governed by the wateiy moon. 

May send forth plenteous tears to drown the woild ' 
Ah for my husband, for my dear lord Edward • 

Glitl Ah for our father, for our deal lord 
Clarence i 

Duch Alas for both, both mme, Edward and 
Clarence > 

Q Elia What stay had I but Edward ? and he ’s 
gone. 
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Ch%l. TfTittt stay had -we but Clarence ? and he ’a 
gone. 

Buch ^Vhat stays had I but they ? and they are 
gone 

Q Eltz Was nevei "vridoiy had so dear a loss * 
Chil Wcie never orphans had so dear a loss * 
Duch Was never motlier had so deal a loss • 
Alas, I am the mother of these moans > 

Their woes are parcelled, mme aie general 
She for an Edward weeps, and so do I , 

I for a Clarence weep,^so doth not she 
These babes for Clarence weep, and so do I , 

I for an Edward weep, so do not they , 

Alas, you thiee, on me, threefold distressed, 

Four all vour tears 1 I am youi sorrow’s nnrse. 
And I will pamper it with lamentations 

Dor Comfoit, dear mother Grod is much dis- 
pleased 

That you take with uuthaukfulness his doing . 

In common woildly things, ’tis called ungrateful, 
With dull unwilbngness to repay a debt 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent , 
Much more to be thus opposite with heaven 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you 

Madam, bethink you, like a careful mother. 
Of the young pnnce your son send straight for him , 
Iict him be crowned , in him your comfort lives 
Drown desperate sorrow m dead Edward’s grave. 
And plant your joys in h\iug Edwaid’s throne 

Eiiter Gloster, BucHixonAJi, Stasley, Hastetgs, 
RatgIiIff, and others 

Glo Madam, have comfort all of us have cause 
To wad the dimming of our shmiug star. 
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But none can cure then harms by waihng them — 
Madam, my mother, I do ciy you mercy , 

I did not see your grace — humbly on my knee 
I crave your blessing 

Duclu God bless thee , and put meekness in thy 
mind, 

Love, charity, obedience, and true duty > 

Glo Amen , [^Isidc ] and make me die a good 
old man i — 

That IS the butt-end of a mother’s blessing 
I maivel that her giace did leave it out 

Buck You cloud}' pnnees and heart-sorrowing 
peers, ' 

Tliat bear this mutual heavy load of moan. 

Now cheer each other in each other’s love 
Though we have spent our harvest of this king, 
We are to reap the harvest of his son 
The broken rancour of your high-swoln hearts, 

But lately splintered, knit, and joined together, 
Must gently be pieseived, cherished, and kept 
Me seemeth good, that, with some little tiam, 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young prince be fetched 
Hither to London, to be crowned our king 

Btv Wliy with some httlo train, my Lord of 
Buckingham ? 

Bwk Marry, my lord, lest, by a multitude, 

The new-healed wound of malice should break out. 
Which would be so much the more dangerous, 

By how much the state ’s green and yet ungovemed : 
\^ere every horse bears Ins commandmg rem, 

And may direct his course as please himself. 

As well the fear of harm as harm appaient, 

In my opimon, ought to be prevented 

Glo I hope the kmg made peace with all of us , 
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And tlio comp&ct is finn and true m me. 

iZti And so in me , and so, I thint, in nil 
Yot^ since it is Imt creen, it should ho put 
To no apparent likelihood o£ hre ich, 

Wluch lmpl> by much companj might ho niged ; 
Therefore I say nith noble iJucKingham, 

That it IS meet so few should fetch the pnnee, 
llasL And so say I 

Glo Then ho it so , and go no to determine 
Who tliey shall ho that strught shall post to Lud> 
loi 

Madam, — and jou, rny motlmr, — will \ou go 
To give jouc censures m this h««-m(.s.s 1 

[lHynmt all but Jluekinffham and Ghsln", 
Buck My lord, t hooverjournejs to the pnnee, 
For God’s sake, let not us two slaj at homo , 

For, by the waj, I ’ll *.ort occa'^ioii, 

As intle\ to the story we late talked of, 

To part the queen’s proud kindred from (he prince. 
Ole ]\Iy other self, my counsel’s consistory , 

My oracle, my prophet I — My dear cousin^ 

I, like a cliild, will go by thy ihrertion 
Towards Ludlow then, for w o 'll not stay iK’hind 

[/7rrunf, 


ScEvii HI “I/ondon A Street 
Enter lito C^tivns, mcr/myr, 

1 C%t Good morrow, ncighliour, well mot : 

whither away so fasti 

2 Cit I promise you, I scarcely know myaulf . 
Hoar you the news abroad 1 

1 Ay, — that the king is dead 
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2 Ctt 111 nc^vB, by 'i lady , seldom comes the 

bettei 

I fear, I fear 'twill prove a giddy woild 

E7iter another Citizen 

3 Cit Neiglibouis, God speed i 

1 GH Give you good moiiovr, sir 

Z Cit Doth the neu s hold of good King Edw ard’s 

death! 

2 CtL Ay, sir, it is too true , God help, the while * 

3 Cit Then, masters, look to see a troublous 

world 

1 Git Ko, no , by God’s good grace his son shall 

reign 

3 Ctt Woe to that land that’s governed by a 
child I 

2 Ctt. In him tliere is a hope of government. 
That, in liis nonage. Council under him. 

And in Ihs full and ripened jears lumself, 

Ko doubt, shall then, and till then, govern well 
1 Ctt So stood the state when Henry the Sixth 
Was crowned in Paris but at nine months old. 

3 Cit Stood the state so ? No, no, good fnends, 

God wot , 

For then this land was famously enriched 
With politic grave counsel , then the kmj, 

Had virtuous uncles to protect his giacp 

1 Ctt Why, so hath this, both ly his father and 
moldier 

3 Cit Better it were they all came by his father, 
Oi by his father there were none at all , 

Eoi emulation now, who shall be neaiest. 

Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 

O, full of danger is the Duke of Gloster 1 
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pioml 

And il»oy to lif ruled, rind not to ndc, 

Tins srcklj lurid niij;lit •■ol’U'e n i Ijcfon* 

1 Cit Come, come, we ffir tlm vor^t nU viU 

lie well 

't CU AVlie I 1 Iniids •\re vi • luejl p'lt On 
tlieir f loiks , 

When prr'it lean fdl, tie n i nuer is nt Imnd 5 
Wlien the Min t'-, who do'h le'* looh fo" ntghfc? 
IJiitnnels Rl<irms in ihe men < \ri»>rt n di irlh 
All m II he w» 11 , hut, if t,od M>rt it ‘o, 

'Tie tnon' th iii we dr ^erll, n\ 1 r'Xjn ei 

2 Cu Tnil\, the lit trts of nu ti nre full of f» ir ; 
Ye e<innot re won ‘ilmosl v ith (i mim 

Thai looks not hen ih ind full t>2 dn id 

*1 Oil Ih'fore tilt d'lts of eh'int;''* •**!! >"* H • 
Rj a diMtio inslmct luen'ii minds mistnnt 
Ensanufj d«n"er , ns, h_, proof, w e '•f 1 
The writ* rs j»w« 11 hefnie a hoisteronn « torm 
Dut leave it iiH to God — ^^Vh^tlu r iiv ly 1 

2 Cil Mtiiry, wo were sent for to thejustio's 

3 Cil And so was I I ’ll 1. sr jmt comjtany. 

[Urnmt 


.Servn rv — TiOudon A Room in the Pnlace, 
Kntfr the ArchMiop of Youu, ///e .mmuf DtiU of 
Yonit, (Jttf'-n Eu/\m'i», niifl th> Ditchinncf 
Yontc 

drc/i. Last night, I heir, they k) at North- 
ampton , 

At Stoiiy-Stratfortl will they hi» toniglit 
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To-morrow, or ne\fc daj, they will be heie 

Duch I long with all my heaifc to see the 
pnnee 

I hope lie IS much gro^n since last I saw him 
Q Etxz But I hear, no, they say my son of 
Yoik 

Hath almost oierta’en him in his grouth 

York Ay, mother , but I would not have it so 
Ditch Whj, my young cousin, it is good to 
grow 

York. Grandam one night, as we did sit at 
supper, 

My uncle Hirers talked how I did giow 

More than my brother *Ay,’ quoth my uncle 
Gloster, 

‘Small herbs have grace, gieat weeds do grow 
apace ’ 

And since, niethinks, I would not grow so fast, 

, Because sweet flowers are sloir, and weeds make 
haste 

Duclu Good faith, good faith, the saying did not 
hold 

In him that did object the same to thee 

He was the wretched’st thing when he was young, 

So long a-growing and so leisurely. 

That, if Lis rule were true, he should be gracious 
Arch Yniy, madam, so, no doubt, he is 
Dutch I hope he is , but yet let mothers doubt 
York Now', by my troth, if I had been re- 
membeicd, 

I could have given my uncle's grace a flouc, 

To touch his growth nearer than he touched mine 
Duch How, my pretty Yoik ? I prithee, let me 
hear it 
c— 196 
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Yorl Many, they say my uncle grew so fast 
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old 
’Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Graudnm, tins would have been a biting jest 
DucJi I pnthee, pretty York, who told thee 
this t 

Talk Grandain, his nurse 
JJuch His nurse • why, she was dead ere thou 
wert bom 

Tori If ’tw'ere not she, I cannot tell who told 
me 

Q Eliz A pailous boy — go to, you are too 
shrewd ' 

Arch Good madam, be not angry with the child. 
Q Elm Pitchers have ears 
Arch Here comes a messenger 

Enter a Messenger 

What news 1 

Jlfcss Such news, my lord, as gneves me to 
report 

Q Ehs How doth the pnnce ? 

Mess Well, madam, and in health. 

Dvxh What is thy news then 1 
JIfess Lord Biveis and Lord Grey are sent to 
Pomfret, 

With them Sir Thomas Taughan, pnsoners 
Duel Who hath committed them % ' 

Mess The mighty Dukes 

Glostei and Buckingham. 

Q Eliz Por what offence i 

21ess Tlie sum of all I can, I have disclosed j 
Why or for w'hat these nobles were comimtted 
Ts ail unknown to me, my gracious lady 
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<2 Elh Ay mo, I see the do^vnfall of oiu house • 
The tigoi novr* hath seized the gentle hmd , 
Insulting tyranny begins to jet 
Upon the imiocent and awcless thione — 
"Welcome, destruction, blood, and mnssacie 1 
I see, as in a map, the end of all 

D licit Accursed and unquiet wrangling days. 
How many of y ou ha\ e mine eves beheld l 
My husband lost Ins life to get the crown , 

And often up and down niy sons were tossed. 

For me to joy and weep their gam and loss 
And being seated, and domestic broils 
Clean ovei-blovTi, themselves, the conquerois. 
Make "war upon themselves , brother to brother, 
Blood to blood, self against self O, preposteious 
And frantic outrage, end thy danindd spleen , 

Or let me die, to look on death no moie > 

Q BLz Come, come, my boy, wo will to 
sanctuaiy — 

Madam, farewell 

J)uch Stay, I will go with you 

Q Elxz. You have no cause 
Ardi My gracious lady, go, 

And thither bear your treasiue and your goods 
For my part, I ’ll resign unto your grace 
The seal I keep , and so betide to mo 
As well I tender you and all of yours 1 
Gome, I ’ll conduct you to the sanctuary 
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ACT III 

SoEVE I — London A Sticet 

TJie tru7}ippts mind Entei the young Piince, i 
DuUs o/Gloster and Buckingham, Cardinal 
Boubchier, Catesbv, a'lid others 
Buck Wclcomp, sweet pimce, to London, to 
)oui cliamber 

do Welcome, deal consm, my thoughts’ sove- 
leign 

The weaiy Nray hath made you melancholy 
Prince No, uncle , but our crosses on the "way 
Have made it tedious, Nveansome, and heavy 
I want moio uncles here to •welcome me 

Glo Sweet pnnce, the untainted i irtue of your 
yeais 

Hath not yet di\ed into the world’s deceit , 

Nor more can you distinguish of a man 
Than of his outward show, which, God ho knows, 
Seldom or never jumpcth with the heart 
Those uncles which you want weie dangeious , 
Tour glace attended to their sugared words, 

But looked not on the poison of their hearts 
Gh)d keepyou from them, andf rom such false friends I 
Prince God keep me from false fnends i but 
they were none 

Glo My lord, the mayor of London comes to 
gieet you 

Enter the Lord Mayor, and hts train. 

May God bless your giace with health and 
happy days ' 
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I tlmnk you, good nn lord , — nnd thank 
}ou all 

I thought my molhoi, and my biothei York, 
"Would long ore this hiiA o met us on the m ay 
Fio, Mhat a ‘•lug is Ilastuigs, that ho comes not 
To tell us M hctlier they w ill conic oi no • 

Buck And, in good time, here comes the sn eat- 
ing loid 

Buler Loid llAsnxGS 

Prince "Welcome, my loid what, Mill our 
mother come 1 

Uast On Mlmt ocaision, God he knows, not I, 
The queen jour nioihei, and join brothoi York, 
Have taken sanctuaiy the tendei Pnnee 
"VN’ould fain have come with me to meet your grace, 
But by his mother wsis poifoice withheld 
Buck Fie, what an indii ect .iiid peevish course 
Is this of hers ' Lord caid.nal, will youi grace 
Persuade the queen to send the Duke of York 
Unto his princely brothei piesently 1 
If she deny, — Lord, Hastings, go wnth him. 

And from hci jealous arms pluck him peiforco 
Card Jly Loid of Buckingham, if my weak 
oratory 

Can from his mother inn the Duke of Yoik, 

Bxpect him heie , but if she be obdumte 
To mild entreaties, God m heaven forbid 
Wo should infiinge the holy privilege 
Of blessed sanctuary i not for all this land 
Would I be guilty of so deep a sm 

Bticl You are too senseless-obstmate, my loid, 
Too < eremonious and traditional 
Wcigb it but with the giossucss of this age, 
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You break not sanctuary m seizing him. 

The benefit thereof is always granted 
To those whose dealings ha\e deserved the place, 
And those who have the wit to daim the place 
This pnnee hatli neither claimed it nor deserved it, 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it 
Then, taking him from thence that is not there, 
You bleak no privilege nor charter there 
Oft have I heard of simctuaiy men, 

But sanctuary children ne’er till now 

Card My lord, you shall o’er-rule my mind for 
once 

Come on. Lord Hastings, will you go with me I 
Hast I go, my lord 

Prince. Good lords, make all the speedy haste you 
may. [Exeunt Cardinal and H1a.stiK68 
Say, uncle Gloster, if our brother come. 

Where shall we sojourn till our coronation 1 
Glo Where it seems best unto your royal self. 

If I may counsel you, some day or two 
Your higlmess shall repose you at the Tower * 

Then where you ple.'ise and shall be thought most 
fit 

For your best health and recreation. 

Prince I do not like the Tower, of any place 
Did Julius Cffisar build that place, my lord ? 

BucL He did, my gracious lord, begin that 
place , 

Which, smee, succeeding ages have re-edified 
Pnnee Is it upon record, or else reported 
Successively fiom age to age, he built it 1 
Buck Upon record, my gracious lord. 

Pnnee But say, my lord, it were not registered, 
Methinks the truth should live from age to age, 
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As ’twere retailed to all posterity, 

Even to tlie general aU-endmg day. 

Glo [Ajffcfc] So "Wise so young, they say, do 
ne’er live long 

Prince What say you, uncle 1 

Gh I say, without charilcters fame lives long 
[Affidfe] Thus, like the formal vice, Iniquity, 

I moralise two meanings in one word 

Prince That J ulius Cmsar was a famous man , 
With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit set down to make his valour hve 
Death makes no conquest of this conqueror , 

Eor now he hves in fame, though not in life — 

I *11 tell you what, m 3 ' cousin Buckmghara, — 

PucK What, my gracious lord ? 

Prince An if I live until I he a man, 

I ’ll win our ancient nght m France agam, 

Or die a soldier, as I hved a kmg 

Glo \As^de'\ Short summers lightly have a 
forward spimg 

Buck. Now, in good tune, here comes the Duke 
of York. 

Enter York, Hastings, and the Cardinal 

Prince Richard of York ' how fares our loving 
brother ? 

York Well, my dread lord , so must I call you 
now. 

Prvnee Ay, brother, — ^to our grief, as it is yours 
Too late he died that might have kept that title, 
Which by his death hath lost much majesty 

Glo How fares our cousm, noble Lord of York! 

York. I thank you, gentle uncle ‘ O, my lord. 
You said that idle weeds are fast in growth 
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The prince inj brotlwr liatli outgrown mo far. 

Glo Ho liatli, my loi-d 

Yorl ’ And therefore is lie idiot 

Gh O, my fair conim, I must not siy so 
York Tiicn is he more beholding to yon than L 
Glo He may command me as mj tioicioign. 

But you haic power lu me ns m n kinsman 
Yorl. I privy you, uncle, give mo tins dagger. 

Glo JIj dnggei, httlo cousin? with all my heart 
Ptince A beggar, btothci ? 

Yorl Of mj kiml uncle, that I know will giicj 
Being but a toj , w Inch is no gi icf to gi\ c 

Glo A gi cater gift than that 1 ’ll giio my 
cousin 

Tori A gre.iti r gift < O, tliat ’s the sword to it 
Glo Ay, gentle cousin, wore it light enough 
3'ork O, then, 1 see, \ on ’ll p,u t but w ilh light 
gifts , 

In w eightiei things \ ou 'll sas a b'^ggar nay. 

Glo It IS too luavy foi joui grace to weai 
I'orA I w oigli it liglith , w Cl 0 it hem ler 
Glo. Wliat, would jou iimo mv weapon, hltlo 
lord ? 

Yorl I would, that I might thank you ns you 
call me. 

Glo How 1 
Yorl Little 

P) ince My Lord of York will still bo cross lU 
talk 

Uncle, your grace knows how to bear with him. 

1 orl You mean, to bci r me, not to bear svith 
me 

Uncle, my brother mocla both you auj mo , 
Because that I am little, hkc an ape, 
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He thinks that you should bear me on your 
shoulders 

Buck \Asxde to Hastixgs ] "With what a sharp- 
provided wit he reasons I 
To mitigate the scorn he gives his uncle, 

He prettily and aptly taunts hunseK 
So cunning and so young is wonderful 

Gh. My lord, will ’t please you pass along 1 
Myself and my good cousin Buckingham 
Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower and welcome you 

York What, will you go unto the Tower, my 
lord? 

Prince My lord protector needs will have it so 
York I shall not sleep in quiet at the Tower 
Glo Why, what should you fearl 
York Marry, my imcle Clarence’ angry ghost 
My grandam told me he was murdered there 
Prince I fear no uncles dead. 

Glo. Hor none that hve, I hope. 

Prince An if they live, I hope I need not fear. 
But come, my lord , and -svith a heavy hearty 
Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower 

\A^Sennel Exeunt all biU Glosteb, BtrcK- 
DfGHAiT, and Oatesbt 
Bud T hink you, my lord, this httle prating 
York 

Was not incen^^d by his subtle mother 
To taunt and scorn you thus opprobriously ? 

Glo Ho doubt, no doubt 0, 'tis a parlous boy : 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable 
He ’s all the mother’s, from the top to toe- 

Buck Well, let them rest — Come hither, 
Cates%, 
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Thou ’rt su om as deep to effect what we intend 
As closely to conceal what we impart 
Tliou know’st our reasons urged upon the way j 
What thmk’st thou 1 is it not an easy matter 
To make Wilham Lord Hastings of our mind, 

For the mstalment of this noble duke 
In the seat royal of this famous isle 1 

Gate He for his father’s sake so loves the pnnce, 
That he will not be won to aught agamst him 
Buck What thmk’st thou, then, of Stanleyl will 
not he t 

Gale He will do all m all as Hastings doth 
Buell Well, then, no more but this go, gentle 
Oatesby, 

And, as it were far off, sound thou Lord Hastmgs, 
How he doth stand affected to our purpose , 

And summon him to-moirow to the Tower, 

To sit about the coionation 

If thou dost find him tractable to us. 

Encourage him, and show him all our reasons . ' 

If he be leaden, icy-cold, unwilling. 

Be thou so too , and so break off your talk, 

And giie us notice of lus mclmation 
For we to-morrow hold divided councils, 

Wheiem thyself shalt highly be employed 

Glo Commend me to Lord Wilham tell him, 
Catesby, 

His ancient knot of dangerous adveisanes 
To-morrow ore let blood at Pomfret Castle , 

And bid my fnend, for joy of this good news. 

Give hlistress Shore one gentle kiss the more 
Buck. Good Catesby, go, effect this busmess 
soundly. 

Gate My good lords both, with all the heed I can. 
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Glo Shall -we hear from you, Cateshy, ere we 
sleep t 

Gate You shall, my lord. 

Glo At Crosby Place, there shall you find us 
both. \E«a,t Cateshy 

Buck How, my lord, what shall we do, if we 
perceive 

Lord Hastmgs- will not yield to our complots ? 

Glo Chop ofiT hib head, man — somewhat we 
will do — 

And, look, when I am king, claim thou of me 
The earldom of Hereford, and the movables 
Whereof the kmg my brother stood possessed. 

Buck rU claim that promise at your grace’s 
hands 

Glo And look to have it yielded with al! 
kmduess 

Come, let us sup betimes, that afterwards 
We may digest our complots m some form 

\Bxeunt 


ScEKE H Before Loid H^stIxgs’ House, 
Enter a Messenger 

Mess My lord i my lord * 

Most [ Wxthvn\ Who knocks ? 

Mess One from the Lord Stanley 
Mast What is’t o’clock? 

Mess Upon the stroke of four 

Enter Hastings. 

Mast Cannot thy master sleep these tedious 
mghts? 
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Mess So it appe irs by that I have to say 
First, he commends him to your noble self 
Sast What then ? 

Mess Then ceitifies youi lordship that this 
night 

He dreamt tlie boar had lazdd off his helm 
Besides he says theie aie two councils held , 

And that may be determmed at the- one 
Which may make you and him to rue at the 
. other 

Theiefoie he sends to know your lordship’s 
pleasuie, — 

If piesently you will take hoise with him 
And with all speed post with him towards the 
north, 

To shun the dangei that his soul divines 
Ilast Go, fellow, go, return unto thy lord , 

Bid him not fear the separated councils 
His honour and myself are at the one. 

And at the othei is my good friend Catesby , 
Where nothing can proceed that toucheth us 
Whereof I shall not have mtelligence 
Tell him his fears are shallow, wantmg instance 
And for his dicams, I wonder he’s so fond 
To trust the mockeiy of unquiet slumbers 
To fly the boar befoie the boar pursues 
Were to incense the boar to follow us 
And make pursuit wheie he did mean no 
chase 

Go, bid thy master use and come to me , 

And we will both togethei to the Tower, 

Where, he shall see, the boai will use us kindly 
Mess I’ll go, my lord, and tell him what you 
say [exU 
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, Enter Catesbt 


Cnte Many good morrows to my noble lord • 
Hast Good monow, Catesby, you aie early 
stiinng 

Wbrit news, what news, in this our totteiing state) 
Gate It is a reeling world, indeed, my lord , 
And I belie\ e ’twill never stand upright 
Till Eicliaid wear the garland of the lealm 

Hast How I wear the gailand i dost thou mean 
the Clown? 

Gate Ay my good lord 

Hast I’ll have this cioAvn of mme cut from my 
shoulders 

Ere I will see the ciown so foul misplaced 
But cansl thou guess that he doth aim at it? 

Gate Ay, on my hfe, and hopes to find you 
for\i ard 


Upon his paity for the gam thcieof 

And thereupon he sends you this good news,— 

That tins same very day youi enemies, 

The kindred of the queen, must die at Pomfret 
Hast Indeed, I am no mournei for that news. 
Because they have been still my adversaiies 
But, that I’ll give my voice on Richard’s side 
To bar my master’s heirs m true descent, 

God knows I will not do it, to the death 

Gate God keep youi lordship m that gracious 
mmdl 


Hast But I shall laugh at this a twelve-month 
hence. 

That they who brought me m my master’s hate 
I live to look upon then tragedy 
I tell the^ Catesby, — 
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Cate What, my lord? 

East Ere a fortnight make me oldei, 

I’ll send some packing that yet think not on it. 

Gate ’Tis a vile thing to die, my gracious lord, 
When men are unpi cpaied and look not fox it 
Hast 0 monstious, monstrous ' and so falls 
it out 

With Kivera, Vaughan, Grey and so ’twill do 
With some men else, who think themselves as safe 
As thou and I, who, as thou know’st, are dear 
To prmcely Ricliard and to Buckingham 

Cate The piiiices both make high account of 

[Afiicfe] Eor they account his head upon the bridge 
Hast I Icnow they do , and I have well de- 
served it 

JEnter Lorp SrASLEr 

Come on, come on , where is your boai-speai, man I 
Bear you the boai and go so unprovided! 

Stan. My loid, good monow , — good morrow, 
Catesby — 

You may jest on, but, by the holy rood, 

I do not like these several councils, I 
Hast My lord, 

T hold my life as dear as you do yours. 

And nevei m my hfe I do piotest, 

AVas it more precious to me than ’tis now 
Think you, but that I know oui state secure, 

I would be so triumphant as I am 1 
Stan The lords at Pomfret, when they rode 
from London, 

W ere jocund, and supposed their state were sure^— — 
And they mdeed had no cause to mistrust , 
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But yet, you see, liow soon the day o’ercast 
This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt 
, Pray God, I say, I prove a needless covraid — 
What, shall we toward the Tower? the day is spent. 
Hast Come, come, have "vvith you Wot you 
what, my lord? 

To-day the lords you talk of are beheaded 

Stan They, for their truth, might better wear 
their heads 

Than some that have accused them wear their hats. 
But come, my lord, let us away 

Enter a Pursuivant 

Sast. Go on before, I’ll talk with this good 
fellow [Esaeunt'^TASh'E^ and Catesbv 
How now, sirrah ' how goes the world with thee ? 
Pwrs The better that your loi dship please to ask. 
Hast I tell thee, man, ’t is better with me now 
Than when I met thee last where now we meet 
Then was I gomg pnsonei to the Tower, 

By the suggestion of the queen’s allies , 

But now, I tell thee — ^keep it to thyself — 

This day those enemies aie put to death. 

And I in better state than e’er I was 

Purs God hold it, to your honour’s good content • 
Ha^t Grameroy, fellow there, dnii that for me. 

[Throws him Jm jmrse 
Purs God save your lordship • [Exit 

Enter a Priest 

Priest Well met, my lord, I am glad to see 
your honour. 

Hast I thank thee, good Sir John, with all my 
heart 
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I’m in your debt foi youi List cxcicise , 

Come the next Sabbatli, and I will content you. 

\JJ6 wlmpers in Ins ear 

Enter Bucicingiiau 

Bud "VNliat, talking with n piicst, lord cliambcr- 
lain? 

Your friends at Pomfi et, they do need the priest , 
Youi honoiu hath no sluismg woik in band 

Hast Good faith, .aiid -n’hen I met tins holy man, 
Those men j on talk of came into my mind. — 
Wliat, go j on tow ard the Tow er ? 

Bud, 1 do, mj' lord , but long I cannot stay 
theie 

I shall letuni before joui lordship thence 
Hast ’T is like enough, for I staj dmnei there. 
Bud [jdsirfe] And suppei too, although thou 
know ’st it not — 

Conic, will you go ? 

Hast I’ 11 w'ait upon your loidship \Exevmt. 


Scene III, — ^Pomfret Castle. 

Enter Sir Bichard Ratcliff, mth halberds, carry- 
ing Rhers, Grev, and Vadghan to death. 

Jitv Sir Richard Ratcliff, let me toll thee this : 
To-day shalt thou behold a subject die 
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty 
Grey God keep the pnnee from all the pack of 
you ' 

A. knot you are of damned blood-suckers. 
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Vaug You live that shall cry -woe for this 
hereafter 

Bat Dispatch , the limit of your hi es is out 
Bvb O Pomfiet, Pomfiet > O thou bloody piison, 
Fatal and ominous to noble peers > 

Within the guilty closuie of thy walls 
Richard the Second here was hacked to death , 
And, for more slaudei to thy dismal seat, 

We giie thee up our guiltless blood to dunk 
Grey ITow Maigaiet’s curse is fallen upon our 
heads, 

For standing by when Richard stabbed her son 
Btv Then cursed she Hastings, then cursed she 
Buckingham, 

Then cursed she Richard O, remember, God, 

'To hear her piayers for them, as now for us ' 

And for my sister and hei pnncel/ sons. 

Be satisfied, dear God, with our true blood, 

Which, as Hiou know’st, unjustly must be spilt 
Bat Make haste , the hour of death is expiate 
Biv Come, Grey, — come, Vaughan, — ^let us all 
embrace 

Farewell, until we meet agam in heaven. IBxeunt, 


1 Scene IV — Bondon. A Room in the Tower 

Buckingham, Stanley, BLastings, the Bisliap of 
Fly, ’Ra-TCLIef, Lovel, wth others, at a table. 

Mast My loids, at once the cause why we are 
met 

Is, to determme of the coronation- 

In Gkid’s name, speak — when is the royal day 9 



82 


KIKG BICHABD THE THIRD ■ [Act HI. , 


JiucK Are all things fitting for that royal time ? 
Stan It IS, and •wants but nomination 
Ely To-morrow, then, 1 3 udgo a happy day 
Suck Wlio knows the lord protector’s mind 
herein ? 

Who is most inward with the noble dukol 

Ely Yoiu grace, we think, should soonest know 
his mind 

Buck Wo know each otlicr’s faces, for our hearts, 
He knows no more of mine than I of yours, 

Hor I of his, my lord, than jou of mine 
Lord Hastings, you and ho are near in love 

Hast I thank his grace, I know he loves me well , 
But, for lua purpose m the coronation, 

I have not sounded him, noi ho delivered 
His gracious pleasure any way therein • 

But you, my noble lords, may name the time , 

And in the duke’s behalf I ’ll give my voice, 

Which, I presume, he '11 take in gentle part 
Ely In happy time, hoi o comes the duke himself. 

Entet Gloster 

Glo My noble lords and cousins all, good mon ow. 
I have been long a sleeper , but, I trust, 

My absence doth neglect no gieat design, 

T^ich by my piesence might have been concluded. 

Budo Had not you come upon your cue, my lord, 
William Lord Hastings had pronouncedyour part, — 
I mean, your voice, — for croivning of the king 
Glo Than my Lord Hastings no man might be 
bolder , 

His lordship knows me well, and loies me well 
My lord of Ely, when I was last m Holborn, 

I saw good strawbernes in your garden there 
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I do beseech you send for some of them 

Ely Many, and -will, my lord, -nuth all my heai t 

\Exit 

Glo Cousin of Buckingham, a woid ^Ylth you 

[Di awing him aside 

Catesby hath sounded Hastmgs in our business, 
And finds the testy gentleman so hot, 

As he "Will lose his head ere gi\ e consent 
His master’s son, as worshipful he teims it, 

Shall lose the loyalty of England’s thione 

Eucl, Withdiaw you hence, my lord, I ’ll follow 
you 

\Exii Gloster, Beckingham following 
Stan We have not yet set down this day of 
triumph 

To-moriow, in mine opinion, is too sudden , 

Por I myself am not so well provided 
As else I would be weie the day prolonged 

Ee-enier Bishop of Ely 

Ely Where is my loid the Duke of Gloster? 

I have sent for these stiavberues 

Kast TTir grace looks cheerfully and smooth 
to-day , 

Theie ’s some conceit oi other hkes him well 
When he doth bid good moriow %vith such spirit 
I think there ’s ne’er a man in Christendom 
That can less hide his lo\e or hate than he , 

For by his face straight shall you know his heart 
Stan What of his heart peiceive you in his face 
By any hkelihood he showed to-day 1 

Hast Marry, that with no man here he is 
offended , 

For, weie he, he had shown it in his looks. 
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Me-fntci Giosn u and Buckingham 

Glo I piAy you ‘ill, tfll me wliat they desono 
That do conspire my death ^vlth detilish plots 
Of damned nitohcraft, and thsl lin\o pi evaded 
Upon my oody -with tlu n Ik Ill'll! diaimsl 

Hast The tendci lo\ e I hem > our grace, my lord. 
Makes mo most foi w anl in this noblo pi CHcnce 
To doom the ofTendeis, uhaKor c>i they be 
I sav my loid, they haie di‘M-r\cd deatli 

Gfo Then he voui oits the witness of this ill • 
See how I am bcwitelu d In hold mine arm 
Is, like a blaKtcd RapUm; witheicd up 
And tins it> l‘>lw aid’s witt, that monstrous witch, 
Oonsoited with that havlot strumpet Shore, 

That by their wilchcr.ift thus hast meikC'd mo 
Hast If they hate done this thing, my gracious 
loid, — 

Gh If ' thou pill' >'ctor of this dnmiicd sti umpet, 
Tellest thou me of ‘ its ' ^ Thou art a tniitor 
Off with his Jiead • Now, b\ Saint I’aul I swear 
I wdl not dine until I see the same. 

Lovel and Ratcliil, look th it it bo done 
The rest, that lose im , rise and follow me. 

[^Exeunt all but Hascings, RAiciirF, and Lovnt. 
Ifaat oc, woe for England ' not aw hit for me; 
Eor I, too fond, might haro pi evented tins 
Stanley did dream the boar did mro his helm , 

But I disdained it, and did scorn to fly • 

Three times to day my foot-cloth horse did stumhlOi 
And startled, w hen he looked upon tho Tower, 

As loth to bear me to the slaughter-house 
O, now I want the piiest that spake to mo 
I now i-epent I told the purmivant, 
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A«« *t\verc tnumpinnc at mine enemies, 

IFow tlicj at Pomfiul bloodily ivero butchered, 
Ami I in\®e]f secure in •»ricc and favour 

0 IMarg-iret, M.ir^uct, now thy heai’j curse 
Is hghvctl on poor Ilastni"'.’ wictclicil head ' 

Dispatch, my loid , the duke ivould beat 
dinner 

Make a 'horl shnft , he longs to sec ■^our head 
I/n'it O inonicntaiy gi-ace of mortal men, 

\Yhich lie more hunt for than the grace of God ' 
WJio builds his hopes in an of your fair looks, 

Li\ ft-, like a drunken sailor on a mast. 

Heady, ii ith every nod, to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep 

Lov Come, come, dispatch, 'tis bootless to cx- 
cl iini 

IlafL 0 bloody Ilichard * miserable England • 

1 prophesy the fearfuirst time to thee 
That Cl cr wretched .ige hath looked upon 
Come, lead rao to the block , bear him my head 
They smile at me who shortly shall bo dead 

[BxounL 


SenvE y — Tlic Towel -walls 


Enter Glosteu and! Buckin’CHAM, in rotten armour^ 
marvelloua %ll~favoured 

Glo Come, cousin, canst thou quake, and change 
thy colour, 

IMurder thy breath in middle of a word, 

And then bfgui again, and stop again, 

As if thou wert distraught and mad with tenor? 
livclc Tut, I can counterfeit the deep tiagedian ; 
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Speak and look back, and pry on e\orj suit* 
Tremble and start at wagging of a sti'iw, 

Intending deep huspioion glmsllv looks 
Are at nij scrMce, like enforced stiuiM , 

And both are ready in their olhees, 

At any time, to grtce my stritngem*!. 

But whftt, IS Oateshy gone? 

Gh lie 18 , and, see, he brings the major along 
Bud^ Let me alone to entoi lam him 

Enter the Mayor and Gvirsni. 
liord llayor, — 

6lo IjooIi to the di airbridge there 1 
Burl Ilaik ' a drum 
Glo Oateshy, o’crlook the walls 
Buck Lord major, the reason wo Imie sent £or 
>o«— 

Glo Xiook back, delend thee,— here nio eiieimes 
Bud God and oui innocence d( fond and guard 
us’ 

Gh Be patient they are friends, — Haicditl and 
Loiel 

Enter Lovrn and IIvtcluf, loith IIasiivos’ hrad- 

Lov Here is the head of that ignohle traitor, 
The dangerous and unsuspected Hastings 

Gh So dear I loi ed the man, that i niust w cep 
I took him for the plainest ha'nnles!i ere itiire 
Tliat breathed upon this earth a Christian . 

Made him my book, wheiein my soul iccoidcd 

Tlie history of all her secret thoughts 

So smooth he daubed his vice with show of virtue, 

That, his apparent open guilt omitted, 

1 mean. Ins conversation srith Shore’s wife, 
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He lived irom all attainder of suspect 
Bvx^ Well, ■well, he was the covert’st sheltered 
■traitoi 
That ever hved 

Would you imagine, or almost believe, — 

Were ’t not that, by great preservation. 

We hve to tell it you, — ^the subtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the coimcil-house 
To murder me and my good Lord of Glosterl 
May What, had he so ? 

Glo What, think you we are Turks or infidels ? 
Or that we would, agamst the foim of law. 

Proceed thus rashly to the villain’s death. 

But that the extreme peril of the case. 

The peace of England and our persons’ safety, 
Enforced us to this execution ? 

May Now, fair befall you ! he deserved his 
death , 

And you, my good loids, both have well proceeded, 
To ■warn false traitois from 'the like attempts 
I nevei looked for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with hlistress Shore 

Glo Tet had not we determmed he should die 
Until your lordship came to see his end , 

Which now the lo-ving haste of these our friends. 
Somewhat agamst our meamng, have prevented 
Because, my lord, we would have had you hear 
The traitor speak, and timorously confess 
The manner and the purpose of his treason , 

That you might well have signified 'the same 
Unto the citizens, who haply may 
Misconstrue us m him and wail his death 

May But, my good lord, your grace’s word shall 
, serve. 
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At, well a*» I hud Keen and henid liiin Bpealc ; 

And doubt 3011 not, np;bt noble jmnccs both, 

But I’ll acquaint our duteous cih/ons 
With all >oui just piocpcdings m tins case 

(?h And to that end nc nisbed j'our lordslup 
hero, 

To avoid the consul es of tbc caijiing Moild 

UucL But since sou coino too lute of our intent, 
Yet svitncbs i\lint jou bear 'we did intend 
And BO, inj’ good lord mayor, mo bid farewell 

[IJant Lord Jfayor, 

Glo Go, nftoi, after, cousm Buckingham 
The mayor tow aids Guildhall lues him in all post . — 
Tlioic, at yom niectest santaco of the timi, 
fnfer the ImsUrdj of Edward’s children . 

Tell them how Edw ml ]*ut to death a citircn, 

Only for sajnng ho would make his son 
Heir to the crosvn , meaning indeed hiB house, 
■Winch, by the sign thereof, was termed so 
Moreoaei, uige his hateful luvurj, 

And bestial appetite in change of lust , 

Which stretched to their sen ants, daughters, ■wives, 

Even where his lustful eye or saiago lieart, 

Without contiol, listed to make a prey 

Nay, for a need, thus far come near nij person : — • 

TeU them, when that my mother wont with child 

Of that unsatiato Edward, noble Yoik 

My princely father then hod wars m Prance , 

And, by just computation of the time, 

Found that the issue ivas not his begot , 

Which well appeardd m his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble duke my father : ' 
But touch this sparmgly, os ’twero far off. 

Because you know, my lord, my mother In os. 
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Buch Feai not, my loid, I ’ll 2 :lay the orator 
As if the golden fee for which I jilead 
Were for myself and so, my lord, adieu 

Glo If you thiive well, brmg them to JSajmaid’s 
Castle , 

Where you shall find me well accompanied 
With reverend fathei-s and well-learndd bishops 
Buch I go j and towards three oi four o’clock 
Look for the news that the Guildhall afibids 

\Exxt 

Glo Go, Lovel, with all speed to Doctor Shaw, — 
\To Gate"] Go thou to Frrai Penker, — bid them 
both 

Meet me withm this hour at Baynard’s Castle 

[Eaxunt all hut Glosier 
Now -will I in, to take some pnvy order. 

To diaw the brats of Clarence out of sight , 

And to give notice, that no mannei person 
Have any time recourse unto the princes [Exit 


Scene VI — ^The Same A Street 
Enter a Scrwener, with a paper in his hand 
Servo This is the mdictment of the good Lord 
Hastings , 

Which in a set hand fairly is engrossed. 

That it may be this day lead o’ei m Paul’s 
And mark how well the sefjuel hangs together — 
Eleven liours I spent to write it over, 

Foi yesternight by Catesby was it brought me , 

The precedent was full as long a-doing 

Ati> 1 yet within these tve houis Hastings Ined. 
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SerNR VII — C<a«t of BijinrJ's Cn*1a, 

titosTM’ ««'/ Bi CKnoHAM, f^irrat 
dr-nrs 

Gh How now, how now* ’ what iitj tin* 

Jhiek Now, Iw th'j holy niotln r of our l/irtl, 
The citwi'nn iiro mum, vay not a word 

Glo Touched jou tin hxitanlj of Bd ward'll 
children 1 

live}, I did , with this conlrSct w ith Ijfidy Lucy, 
And his Lontrfict hj *lepnt\ in Fr«tc« , 

The ms itmto grenlini -.s of hia df ''lO'*-, 

And Ills onforcomna of the city w is cs j 
His tjraimy for tnfles , his own hntardj, — 

Ai. being got, j our father then m France, 

And his resemblance, Im mg not like the duko : 
Withal I did infer jour lineameiila, — 

Being tJjc right idea of joiir fiither. 

Both in jour form nnd noblem ss of mind ; 

Laid open all 5 our sactones in Scotland, 

Your discipline in war, wirdom in peace. 

Your bounty, Mrtuc, fair humility, 

Indeed, left nothing fitting for tho purpose 
ITntouchod or slightly Imndlctl, m diacounso : 
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And vrheu mine oratoiy greTr to's’ard end. 

I Ind them that did love their country's good 
Cry ‘God save Eichard, England's royal Inner f» 
Gla And did they iK> ^ 

End! Xo, so God help me, they spake not a 
v'ord ; 

But, like dumh statuas or breathing stone^ 

Stared each on other- and looked deadly pde. 
"Which vrhen I sav. I reprehended them ; 

And asked the mayor vrliat meant this wilful 
silence; 

35l= answer was, the people were not wont 
To he spoke to bat by the recorder. 

Then he was urged to tell my tale again. 

* Thus saich the duke, thus hath the duke inferred , ' 
But nothing spake in warrant from himself. 

"When he had done, some followers of mine own, 

At lower end of the hall, hurled up their caps, 

And some ten voices cried ‘ God save King 

Bichard’’ 

And thus I took the vantage of those few, 

* Thanks, gentle citizens and friend^' quoth I ; 
‘This general applause and loving shout 
Argues your wisdoms and your love to Bichard 
And even here brake oS^ and came away. 

*Gfo- "What tongueless blocks were they 1 would 
they not speak? 

Bitck. Ko, by my troth, my lord. 

6lo Will not the mayor then and his brethren 
come? 

B«cj& Themayorishereathand'infendsomefear, 
Be not you spoke with, but by mighly suit - 
And look you get a prayer-book m your hand, 

And stand hetwizt two church men , good my lord j 
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True ornament to know a holy man — 

Famous Plnntagenet, most giacious pnnce, 

Lend favourable ears to our lequest, 

Anil pardon us the mteriuption 
Of thy devotion and right Christian zeal 
Glo My loid, there needs no such apology 
I rather do beseech you pardon me, 

Who, earnest m the service of my God, 

Neglect the visitation of niy friends ' 

But leaving this, what is your grace’s pleasure 1 
Bud. Even that, I hope, which pleaseth God 
above. 

Anil all good men of this ungoveined isle. 

Glo I do suspect I have done some offence 
That seems disgracious in the city’s eyes. 

And that you come to lepiehend my ignorance 
Budc You have, my lord would it might 
please your grace, 

At our entreaties, to amend that fault • 

Geo Else wherefore breathe I in a Christian land ? 
Budk Know then, it is your fault that you resign 
The supreme seat, the throne majestical. 

The Bceptered office of youi ancestors, 

Tour state of fortune and your due of birth. 

The lineal glory of your royal house. 

To the corruption of a blemished stock 
Whilstj m the mildness of yom sleepy thoughts— 
Which here we waken to our country’s good — 
This noble isle doth want hei proper limbs , 

Her face defaced with scars of infamy. 

Her royal stock graft with ignoble plants. 

And almost shouldered in the swallowing gulf 
Of dark forgetfulness and deep obhvion. 

Whict to recure, we heartily solicit 
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Your gracious self to take on you the charge 
And kingly government of this your land , — 
Not as protectox, steward, substitute, 

Or lowly factor for another’s gam , 

But as successively, fiom blood to blood. 

Tour nght of birth, youi empery, your own. 
For this, consorted with the citizens, 

Tour very "worshipful and lo"vmg fiiends. 

And by their vehement mstigation, 

In "this just suit come I to move youi grace 
Glo I cannot tell if to depart m silence 
Or bitterly to speak m your reproof 
Best htteth my degree oi your condition 
If not to answer, you might haply thmk 
Tongue-tied ambition, not replymg, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of sovereignty. 

Which fondly you would here impose on me ; 
If to reprove you for this suit of yours. 

So seasoned_'with your faithful love to me. 
Then, on the other side, I checked my friends 
Therefore, to speak, and to avoid the first, 

And then, m speal^g, not to incur the last. 
Definitively thus I answei you 
Tour love deserves my thanks , but my desert 
TJnmeritable shuns your high request 
Fn-st, if all obstacles were cut away, 

Anil that my path were even to the cro"wn. 

As the npe revenue and due by birth , 

Tet so much is my poverty of spirit. 

So mighty and so many my defects, ' 

As I had rather hide me fiom my greatness, — 
Bemg a bark to biook no mighty sea, — 

Than in my greatness covet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory smothered 
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But, God be tbanlied, theie la no need of me, 

And much I need to help you, if need weie , — 

The royal tree hath left us loyal fruit, 

Which, melloa ed by the stealing hours of time, 

Will well become the seat of majesty. 

And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign 
On him I lay aihat you would liy on me, — 

The right and foi tune of liis happy stars , 

WTiich God defend that I should m ring fiom him > ^ 
BvA. My lord, this aigues conscience in your 
grace, 

But the respects theieof are mce and tiuial, 

All ciicumstances ivell considoiAl ' 

You say that Edward is your brother’s son . 

So sav we too, but not by Edwaid’s wife , 

For hrst he was contiact to Lady Lucy — 

Your mother liies a witness to his vow, — 

And afteruTirds by substitute betiothed 
To Bona, sistei to the King of Fiance 
These both put bv, a poor petitioner, 

A care-cra/ed mother of a many children, 

A beauty-waning and distiess6d widow, 

Even in the afternoon of her best diys. 

Made prize and pui chase of his wanton eye, 

Seduced the pitch and height of his degieo 
To base declension and loathed bigamy 
By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 
This Edward, v horn our manners call the prince. 
More bitteily could I expostulate, 

Save that, for reverence to some ahve, 

I give a sparing limit to my tongue 
Then, good my lord, take to youi roval self 
This proffered benefit of dignity , 

If not to bless us and the land withal, 
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Yet to ilniw loith yoiu noble nnccstrj 
From the corin]ition of abusing {niio, 

Unto ft line'll Imc-don'cd course 

J/ay Do, good, my lord j >oui citi/cns entreat 
yon, 

Httck Rt'fuve not, mighty loid, this proffered 
lo\e. 

CaU O, make them joyful, grant theii lawful 
suit I 

Gh. Alas, \\hy 'ivould you lieap these cares 
on me 1 

I nm unfit for state and majesty . — 

I do beseech y ou, take it not &mis.s , 

I cannot nor I « ill not yneld to you 

Jiuck. If you lefu'te it, — as, m lo\o and zeal, 
Loth to depose the child, your bi other’s son. 

As n ell we know yom tenderness of lieart, 

And gentle, kind, "efleininate remoi'se, 

Yr'liich no have noted m you to your kin, 

And egally indeed to all estates, — 

Yet sv hether y ou accept our suit oi no, 

Youi brother’s son shall ne\ei reign our king, 

But v,e nill plant some other in the tin one, 

To the disgrace and downfall of your liouse 
And in this icsolutioii here we Icaie you — 

Come, citizens zounds, I *11 entreat no more 
Oh O, do not sw ear, iin lord of BuckuighaiL. 

[iS’aat BucKl^oIl^M mlh somi of the Citizens 
Cate. Call them agiim, sweet prince, accept their 
suit 

If you deny them all tlie land will laie it 
Glo "Would y oil enforce me to a w orld of care 1 
Call them again- [Oati sbt goes to the Mayor, ifcc , 
and then ctit] I am not made of stones, 
»— ] 9«3 
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Bnt ponetrablo to your kind cntreata, 

Albeit against my conscience and ray soitl. 

“ I 

Re-enter BocKiNonAM and Catbsby, tJte Mayor) 
coming fonrard, ' 

Cousin of Buckingliain, and you sage, graw men, \ 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back, ’ ' 
To bear her burden, whether I inll or no, 

1 must have patience to endnro the load : 

But if black scandal or foul-faced rcpioach ^ 

Attend the sequel of your imposition, , 

Your more enforcement shall acquittance mo , 
From all the impure blots and stains thereof } 

For God Ho knows, ami jou may partly sec. 

How lax I am from the desire of this. / 

May God bless youi grace I we see it, and will 
say It 

Glo In saying so, you shall but say the truth.' 
Ruck Then I salute you with this kingly title . 
Long live King Bichard, England's worthy king 1 , 
May and Ctl Amen 

BucL Tomorrow may it please you to be 
crowTied 1 

Gla Even when you please, since you will have, 
it so '' ' 

Ruck. To-morrow, then, wo will attend your' 
grace 

And so most joyfully wo take our leave. 

Glo Come, let us to our holy task again.-— 
Farewell, good cousm , — farewell, gentle fnenda 

[Rxemtr 
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ACT IV 

ScrxE 1 — London. Before tlie Tower 

Enler, on one side, Quceji EuzABni'n, Duchesk oj 
Yonrf, and Marqncss q/’Donsni , on the other, 
A^^^, Ditchcst of GiosTrn, leading Lady 
ilAno.ARnT Plantageset, Clarevce’s young 
Daughter 

Duch "Wlio meets us here? my nicoe Plan 
tagenet 

Led in the hand of hci kind aunt of Gloster ] 

Now'j for my life, she 's w andenng to the Tow pr, 
On pure heart’s love, to greet the tcndei piinccs 
Daughter, w ell met 

A7ine God give youi graces both 

A hnpp\ and a joyful time of day i 

Q Ehz As much to you, good sister ' Whither 
away ? 

Anne 2vo farthei than the Tower, and, as 1 
guess, 

Upon the like devotion as youi selves, 

To gratulate the gentle piinces there 

Q Ehz Kind sister, thanks we’ll entei all 
together 

And, m good time, here the lieutenant comes 
Enter BaAKEitBunv 

Master lieutenant, piaj you, by youi leave. 

How doth the prmce, and my young son of York] 
Brak Bight well, dear madam By your pa 
tience, 

I may not snfiei you to visit them , 
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The king hath straitly chaiged the contraiy 
Q Ehz Tlie king ' "who ’s that 1 
Brak I mean the lord protectoj 
Q Eliz The Lord protect him fiom that kingly 
title ' • 

Ha{h he set bounds between their love and me? 

I am then mother , who shall bar me fiom theml 
Duch I am tlieir father’s mother, I wall see 
tliem 

Amie Their aunt I am in law, in love their 
mother 

Then bring me to their sights , I '11 bear thy blame 
And take thy o&ce from thee, on my peril 
Brak No, madam, no, — may not leave it so 
I 'm bound by oath, and therefore pardon me 

\Exrl 

Enter Staxley 

Sian Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour 
hence, 

And I '11 salute your grace of York as mother, 

And reverend looker on, of two fan queens 

\To Anne\ Oome, madam, you must straight to 
Westminster, 

There to be crowned Richard’s royal queen. 

Q Ehz Ah, cut my lace in sunder, 

That my pent heart may have some scope to beatj 
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news ' 

Anne Despiteful tidings i O unpleasmg news * 
Dor Be of good cheer — ^mother, how fares 
your grace 1 

Q Elxz 0 Dorset, speak not to me, get thee 
hence ' 

Death and destruction dog thee at the heels , 
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Thy niothfir’s name is ominous to children 
If thou •vvilt outstrip death, go cioss the seas, 

And live ^vlth Richmond, from the icach of liell 
Go, Ine thee, hie thee from this slaughter-house, 
Lest thou increase the mitnbor of the dead, 
j\jnd make me die the thrall of Margaret’s curse,. — 
Nor mothci, wife, nor England’s counted queen 
Staiu Full of ^\l‘ic care is this your counsel, 
madam — 

Take all the swift advantage of the hours , 

You shall have lettei's from me to mj son 
In your behalf, to meet jou on the way 
Be not ta’en tard}* b} unmse delay 
Diicli, O ill-dispeising w iiul of misciy ' — 

0 mj accursed womb, the bed of death I 

A cockatrice hast thou hatched to the w’orld, 
Whose unavoidcd eye is murderous 
Stmi Come, madam, come , I in all haste was sent 
Anne Aaid I in all unw illingness will go — 

1 would to God that the inclusive veige 

• )f golden metal that must round my brow 
Weie red-hot steel, to sear me to the brain ' 
Anointed let me be with de.idly venom, 

And die, ere men can say God save the queen 1 
Q Eliz Go, go, poor soul, I envy not thy glory, 
To feed my liumoui, wish thyself no harm 

Anne No > why 1 — When he that is my husband 
now 

Came to me, as I follow ed Henr^ ’s corse, 

When scarce the blood was well w’ashed from his 
h.uids 

Which issued from my other angel husband 
And that dead saint which then I w'eeping fol- 
lowed , 
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0, when, I sftY, I looked on Richard's face, 

Tina was my ^Msh, — ‘Be thou/ quoth I, *ao- 
cmsed. 

For making me, so young, so old a widow ' 

And, when thou wed’st, let sonow haunt thy bed j 
And bo thy vnfe — if any be so mad — 

As miseiablc bv the life of thee 

As thou hast made me by mj dear lord's death I ' 

Lo, ere I c m repeat this curse again. 

Even in so short a space, my woman's heart 
Grossly gicw capt«e to his honey words 
And proved the subject of mine ovvn soul's cuise, 
■Winch e\ er since hath kept mine eyes fiom rest , 
For never jet one hour in his bed 
Have I enioycd the golden dew* of sleep. 

But have been waked by lus timoious dreams. 
Besides, be hates me foi mj father Wanvuck , 

And vnll, no doubt, shortly be iid of me 

Q Ehz Poor heait, adieu I I pity tby com- 
plaining 

Anne Ko moio than from my soul I mourn for 
youis 

Q Eliz Farewell, thou woful welcome! of 
glory ' 

Anne Adieu, poor soul, tliat talt’st thy leave 
of it' 

Ducli [ITo Dorset^ Go thou to Richmond, and 
good fortune guide thee < 

[To Aime] Go thou to Richard, and good angels 
guard tliee ' 

[To Queen Elv: ] Go thou to sanctuary, and good 
thoughts possess thee ' 

I to my grave, where peace and rest lie with me I 
Eighty odd jears of sorrow have I seen. 
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king 



104 


KISG BICHABD THE THIRD 


[Act IV. 


Buck Why, so you are, my thnce reno^wn^d liege. 
£ Etch Ha> am I king! 'tisso —but Edward 
hves 

Buck True, noble pnnce 

K Etch 0 bitter consequence, 

That Edward still should live • ‘ True, noble 
pnnce i ’ — 

Cousin, thou wert not wont to be so dull 
Shall I be plain 1 — I wish the bastards dead , 

And I woidd have it suddenly performed 
What say’st thou now 1 speak suddenly , be bnef 
BucL Your grace may do your pleasure 
E Eieh. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindness 
freezes 

Say, have I thy consent that they shall die? 

Buck. Give me some breath, some little pause, 
my lord. 

Before I positively speak herein 
I will resolve your grace immediately \Emt, 
Cate [Aswfe to a stonder-Sy] The king is angry : 
see, he bites the bp 

Z Etch I will converse with iron-witted fools 
[I?esce7irfs from hts throne. 
And unrespective boys none are for me 
That look mto me with considerate eyes 
Bt^h-reachmg Buckmgham grows circumspect — 
Boy I — 

Page My lord 1 

K Etch Know’st thou not any whom corruptmg 
gold 

Would tempt unto a close exploit of death? 

My lord, I know a discontented gentleman, 
Whose humble means match not his haughty mind . 
Gold were as good as tuenty orators, 
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And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing 
K Rich What IS his name ? 

Rage His name, my lord, is Tyrrel 

K Rich I partly know the man go, call him 
Inthei \Emt Page 

The deep -1 evolving Mutty Buckingham 
Ho moie shall be the neighbour to my counsels 
Hath he so long held out with me untired 
And stops he now foi breath? — Well, be it so 

Entei Staxley 

How now ' what nev a ivith you ? 

Sian My lord, I hear the Maiquis Doiset’s 
hcd 

To Richmond, in those parts beyond the seas 
Where he abides apart 

K Rich Come hither, Catesby* Rumom it 
abroad 

That Anne, my wife, is very giievous sick , 

1 will take Older for her keepmg closa 
Inquire me out some mean-bom gentleman, 

Whom I will maiiystiaightto Clarence’ daughter, — 
1 he boy is foolish, and I fear not him — 

Look, how thou dream’st » — 1 say again, give out 
That Anne, my wife, is sick and hke to die 
About it , for it stands me much upon. 

To stop all hopes whose growth may damage me 

[Evit Catesbt 

I must be married to my brother’s daughter. 

Or else my kuigdom stands on brittle glass — 
Murder her brothers, and then mairy hei ' 
Uncertain way of gam i But I am m 
So far in blood, that sm will pluck on sin 
Tear-fallmg pily dv ells not in this eye. 
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7!i. ruin vith Tiurtn. 

Is thj mine Tjrrel I 

Tyi Janj's' Tynf'l, nncl jonr most obrdjcnt 
!>ul>n.i t 

K Rtch Art tliou, indeetl I 

Tyr Pio\e me, n»y "racioiis sovereign. 

K Rtch thou icsohe to kill a friend of 

mine 1 

Tyt A^ , in\ lord . 

But I lind rathci kill two enemies 

K Rtch AVhj, there thou Imst ifc* two deep 
enemu s, 

Foes to iny ust mil m\ sweet sleep’s disturhors, 
Are they that I would ha\o thee deal upon * — 
Tvrrcl, I mem tlmsi* Ins'tards in the Tower. 

Tyr Lot ino ha\ o o[ien inems to come to them, 
And soon I ’ll iid you fiom the fear of them 

K Rich Thou Hng’st sweet music Hark, como 
hithei, Tsnel 

Oo, by this token — rise, and lend tiuno ear • 

There is no more but so — s ly it is done, 

And I will loio thee, and prefer fcheo for it 

Tyr *T is done, my gracious lord 

K Rich Sliali wc he'*r fiom tliee, Tmel, eie wo 
sleep? 

Tyr Yo shall, my lord 

Re-enter Buckisgiiau 

Bueh Sly loid, I hase considered in my mind 
The late demand that you did sound me in. 

K Rich TV ell, let that pass Dorset is fled to 
Bichmond 
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Buck, I hear that news, my lord 
K RuTi Stanley, he is yonr wofe’s son — well, 
look to it 

Buck. My loid, I claim the gift, mj due by 
promise. 

For which youi lionour and your faith is pa'wned , 
Th’ earldom of Hereford and the moveables 
The which you piomisdd I should possess 

K Jhcli Stanley, look to your wife if she 
convey 

Letters to Richmond, you shall answer it 
Bvck Wliat says your highness to my just 
demand ? 

K Rich As I remember, Hemy the Sixth 
Did prophe'y that Richmond should be king. 
When Richmond was a little peevish boy 
A kmg t — perhaps, — 

Buck Myloid' — 

K Rtch How chance the prophet could not at 
that time 

Have told me, I being by, that I should kill him ? 
Buck My lord, your piomise foi the eaildom, — 
K Rich Richmond ' — when last I was at Exeter, 
The mayor in courtesy showed me the castle. 

And caUed it Rougemont at which name I started, 
Because a bard of Ireland told me once 
I should not hve long after I saw Richmond. 

Buck My lord' — 

- K RiiJi Ay, what ’s o’clock 1 
Buck I am thus bold to put your grace in mmd 
Of what you piomised me 

K Rich Well, but what’s o’clock! 

Buck TTpon the stioke of ten 

R. Rich Well, let it stiike 
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Buck Why let it slnke? 

K Rich Because that, like a Jack, thou keep’st 
the stroke 

Betwixt thy begging and ray meditation 
I ntn not m the giimg lein to-day 

Buck Whj, then lesolve me -nhether you will 
or no 

K Rich Thou troublest me ; I am not in. the 
\oin [^Exeuitt nil but BnciciifGHAM 

Buck Is It even sol lewaids he my true service 
With such contempt? made I him king for this? 
0, let me think on Hastmgs, and be gone 
To Brecknock, w hile my fearful head is on > \Exit 


'*ctNE in — Another Booni m the Palace. 
Enter Tirrei. 

Tyr Tlie tyrannous and bloody deed is done, — 
The most arch act of piteous massacre 
That eicr jot this land was guilty of 
Dighton and Porrest, wdioiii I did suborn 
To do this ruthless piece of butchery. 

Although they woie fleshed \illnins, bloody dogs, 
Melting w ilh tenderness and kind compassion, 
Wept like tw’o children m their deaths’ sad story 
* Lo thus,’ quoth Dighton, * Ky those tender babes : 
‘Thu*., thus,' quoth Forrest, ‘girdling one another 
Within thtir innocent alabaster arms . 

Their lips were four red roses on a stalk, 

Whuh in their summer beaiitj kissed each other. 
A book of prarers on their pillow lay , 
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"WLich once,’ quoth Forrest, ‘ almost changed my 
nund. 

But O • the de-^^ ’ — there the villain stopped , 
AVhilst Dighton thus told on — ‘We smother6d 
The most leplemshed sweet woik of nature 
That from the prime creation e’er she framed ’ 
Hence both are gone with conscience and remorse j 
They could not speak , and so I left them both, 

To bring this tidings to the bloody long — 

And here he comes 

Erder Kxng Bichaed 

All health, my sovereign liege * 
K Etch Kind Tyrrel, am I happy m thy news 1 
Tyr If to have done the thing yon gave m 
charge 

Beget your happiness, be happy then, 

For it is done 

E Etch But didst thou see them dead ? 

Tyr I did, my lord 

K Etch And buned, gentle Tyrrel 1 

Tyr The chaplam of the Tower hath buried them , 
But -where, to say the truth, I do not know 

K Etch Come to me, Terrel, soon at after supper. 
When thou shalt tell the process of their death 
Meantime, but thmk how I may do thee good, 

An d be mhentor of thy desire. 

Farewell till then. \Ejat TiitBEL 

The son of Clarence have I pent up close , 

TTih daughter meanly have I matched in niainage , 
The sons of Edward sleep in Abraham’s bosom. 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world good night, 
Now, for I know the Breton Bichmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother’s daughter. 
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And, bj tlmt knot, looks proudly on tlio crovm, 

To her I go, a jolly tliuving wooer 

Enter Catisby 
Gate My loid, — 

A' Rwif Good news or bad, that thou cora’st in 
so bluntlj 1 

Cat/' Bad news, my lord Ely is fled to Bich- 
mond , 

And Buckingham, backed with the hardy Wolsli* 
incn. 

Is in the held, and still his power incrcnsetli 
K Ihdi El> with Richmond troubles mo more 
ncai 

Than Buckingham and hts rash-lcMed strength 
Oomo, — I have Icaimd that fearful commenting 
[s leaden servitor to dull delay , 

Delay leads impotent and snail paced beggary : 
Then fiery expedition bo mj wing, 

Jove’s Mercury, and herald for a king ' 

Come, muster men mj (*ounsel is ray shield , 

We must bo bnef when traitors brave the fieli 

, [Exeunt 


Scene IV — Before the Palace 
Enter Qwen. Margaret ' 

Q Mar So, now prosperity begins to mellow 
And drop into the rotten month of death 
Here in these confines shly have I lurked. 

To watch the w anmg of mine enemies 
A dire induction am I w itness to, 

And will to France, hoping the consequence 
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Will prove as bitter, black, and tragical — 

. Witlidraiv thee, vnetcbed Maigaret who comes 
heie? 

Enter Queen Elizabeth and the Duchess o/’York 

Q Eliz Ah, my young pnnces ' ah, my tender 
babes > 

My unbloMTi flowers, new-appearmg sweets > 

If yet youi gentle souls fly in the air 
And be not hxed m doom perpetual, 

Hover about me witli your any wmgs 
And hear your mothei’s lamentation ' 

Q Mai [Aside] Hovei about her, say, that 
right foi nght 

Hath dimmed your infant mom to agdd night 
Duch So many miseries have crazed my voice. 
That my woe-wearied tongue is still and mute 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead I 

Q Mar [Aside] Plantagenet doth quit Plan- 
tagenet, 

Edward foi Edward pays a dying debt 

Q Eliz Wilt Thou, O God, fly from such gentle 
lambs, 

And throw them in the entiails of the wolf? 

When didst Thou sleep, when such a deed was done ? 
Q Mai [Aside] When holy Hairy died, and 
my sweet son 

Duch Blmd sight, dead life, pool mortal hving 
ghost. 

Woe’s scene, world’s shame, grave’s due by life 
usurped, 

Brief abstract and record of tedious days, 

Best thy unrest on England’s lawful earth, 

[Sitting doum. 
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Unlawfully made drunk with innocents’ blood • 

Q Ehz Ah, that thou wouldst as well afford a 
grave 

As thou canst 3 ueld a melancholy seat ' 

Then would I hide my hones, not rest them here 
Ah, who hath any cause to mouin but I ? 

\Sitlvng down hy lier 
Q Mar [Coming fonvard^ If ancient son ow be 
most reverend, 

Give mine the benefit of seniory, 

And let my griefs frown on the upper hand 
If sorrow can admit societ}', 

[Sitting dovm with them 
Tell o’er your woes again by viewing mme — 

I had an Edward, till a Kicliard killed him , 

I had a Harry, till a Richard killed him 
Thou hadst an Edward^ till a Richaid killed him , 
Tliou hadst a Richard, till a Richard killed him 
Duch I had a Richard too, and thou didst kill 
him , 

I had X Rutland too, thou holp’sb to kill him 
Q Mar Thou h&dst a Clarence too, and Richaid 
killed him 

Pi am forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-hound that doth hunt us all to death * 

That dog, that had his teeth before his eyes. 

To worry lambs and lap their gentle blood ; 

That foul defacer of God’s handiwork , 

That excellent grand tyrant of the earth, 

That reigns in galltSd eyes of weeping souls, 

Thy w omb let loose, to chase us to our graves — 

0 upright, just, and true-disposing God, 

How do I thanlc Thee, that this carnal cut 
Preys on the issue of his mother’s body. 
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And makes her %Mlh otbere’ moan i 

Diich 0 Ilarry’s A\ife. tiiumph not m my ^\oes ' 
God TMtncss vith me, I lia\e ncjit foi tlune 
Q Mar. Bern witlime, I nm hungiy foi revenge, 
jVjmI now I cloy me •sMth beholding it 
Thy Ed w aid ho is dead, that stabbed my Edward , 
Tliy otlier Edwaixl dead, to quit my Eduuid , 
Young York he is but boot, because both they 
Slatch not the liigh perfection of my loss 
Thy Clarence he is dead that killed my Eduard, 
And the beholdere of this tiigic plaj, 

The adultei'ate Hastings, Kiicrs, Vaughan, Grey, 
Untimely smothered in their dusky giaies 
Biclmrd yet In es, hcU’s black intelligencer. 

Only rescned their factoi, to buy souls 
And send them thithei — but at hand, at hand, 
Ensues his piteous and unpitied end 
Earth gapes, hell burns, faends loar, saints pray, 

To have him suddenly com eyed auaj 
Cancel his bond of hfe, deai God, I pmj', 

That I may live to say, Tlie dog is dead I 

Q Eliz O, thou didst pi-ophesy the time would 
come 

That I should wish for thee to lielji me cume 
That bottled spider, that foul buncli-biicked toad 1 
Q Mar I called thee then, vain flourish of my 
fortune, 

I called thee then poor shadow, painted queen , 

The presentation of but what I was, 

The llattenng index of a diieful pageant , 

One heal cd a-high, to be liuiled down below , 

A mother only mocked with tw o sw eet babes , 

A dream of what thou w’ert , a breath, a bubble , 

A sign of dignitj, a gaiish flag 
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To bo the .inn of c\crj ilangorous shot, 

X queen an jest, onlj to fill tlic srenc 
Whei e IS thy husband non 1 where be thy In others J 
Wheio bo thy tno sons! whcicin dost thou jo> 1 
Who sues to thee, and cncs, ‘God s'i\ o the queen’ I 
Where be tho bending pecis that fl.itteied thcel 
Wliero bo tho lliionging troops that followed theol 
Deehne all this, and see what now thou nat. 

Foi happy mfc, .i most distressed widow , 

For joyful inothci, one that wails the name , 

For queen, a seiy oaitift ci owned w'ltU cuts, 

For one being sued to, one th.it humbly sues , 

Foi one th.it scotued at nio, now* scorned of me, 
Foi one being feared of all, now fearing one , 

For one coininanding all, obeved of none, 

Thus hath tho course of lUstKC wheeled about, 

And left thee but a lery picy to tune 
Having no more but thought of wlnt thou woi-t. 

To toiture thee the more, being wlnt tbou aiU 
Thou didst u8ui]i my place, and dost thou not 
Usurp tho just proportion of niy sorrow 1 
Now thy pioud neck hears h ilf my burdened joke 
From which even hero I slip mj weary neck. 

And leave tho buidcn of it all on time” 

Farewell, Yoik's wife, and queen of sad mis- 
chance — 

These Tinglish woes w ill make me smile in Frante, 
Q Elvz 0 thou well skilled in curses, stay 
awhile, 

And teach me how to cuiso mine enemies I 

<2 jl/ar Forbedi to sleep the night, and fast tlie 
day, 

Compaie dead happiness with Imug woe , 

Thmk that thy babes were fairei than they weie, 
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And he that slew them foulei than he xs 
Bettenng thy loss makes tiie bad causer worse 
Revolving this will teach thee how to curse 
Q Ehz My words are dull , O, quicken them 
with thine ' 

Q Mar Thy woes will make them shaip, and 
pierce like mme \Exit 

Buell Why should calamity be full of woids ? 

Q Eltz. Wmdy attorneys to their client voes, 
Ajiy succeeders of mtestate joys, 

Poor breathing orators of miseries i 
Let them ha\ e scope though what they do impart 
Help nothing else, yet do they ease the heait 
Bu<^u If so, then be not tongue-tied go ^Mth 
mo, 

And in the bieath of bitter words let’s smother 
My damndd son, that thy two sweet sons smothered 
I hear his drum . — ^be copious m exclaims 

Enter Kxng Richard, marchvng, with drums and 
trumpets 

K Rich Who intercepts me m my expedition ? 
Buck O, she that might have intercepted thee, 
By stranglmg thee in hei accursed womb, 

From all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hast 
done < 

Q Ehz Hid’st thou that forehead -with a golden 
crown, 

Where should be branded, if that right weie nght, 
The slaughter of the pnnee that owed that crown, 
And the dire death of my poor sons and brothers ? 
Tell me, thou villain slave, wheie are my children? 
Buck, Thou toad, thou toad, wheie is thy 
brother Clarence ? 
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And little ifed Plantagenet, his soul 

Q Hits Where is the gentle Bivei-s, Vaughan, 
Grey? 

Duck Where is kind Hastings 1 
K Rich A flourish, trumpets' strike alarum, 
diums ' 

Let not the heavens heai these tell-tale women 
Rail on tlie Lord’s anointed strike, I say ' 

Alarum. 

Either he patient, and entreat me fair, 

Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus VI ill I drown your exclamations 
Ruch Art thou my son 1 
R Rich Ay, I thank God, my father, and 
yourself 

Duch Then patiently he.ir my impatience 
K Rich lUhidam, I have a touch of your 
condition. 

Winch cannot brook the accent of lepioof 
JDuch O, let me speak • 

K Rich Do then , but I ’ll not hear 

Duch I wiU be mild and gentle in my words. 

K Rich And brief, good mother , for I am in 
haste 

Duch Art thou so hasty ? I have stayed for thee, 
God knows, in torment and m agony 

K Rich And came I not at last to comfort you 1 
Duch No, by the holy rood, thou know’st it 
well, 

Thou cam’st on earth to make the earth my hell 
A grievous burthen was thy birth to me , 

Tetchy and waywaid was thy infancy , 

Thy school-days frightful, desperate, wild, and 
funous 
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Thy prime of mnnhood during, bold, and vcntmous, 
Thy nge contirmwl, proud, subtle, bloody, 
treaclierou!,, 

More mild, but yet more harmful, — kind inliaticd 
What comfortable hour canst thou name, 

That c\ or grated me in thv company 1 

A' Htch Faith, none, but Humphrey IIoui, that 
called }our "race 

To breakfast once forth of my company 
If I be so disgracious m yom eje. 

Let me march on, and not offend } ou, madam 
Stiike up the drum 

DucJi I prithee, heai me speak. 

IC Jiteft You speak too bittcilj 
Duch Heai me a woid , 

For I shall ne\ci speak to thee again 
A' Jltcft So 

JDuch Eithci thou 'It die, by God’s just oidmiuicc, 
Eie from this i\ai thou turn a conquoior , 

Or I uuth gnef and evtiemo age .shall pciisli. 

And nei er look upon thy face again 
Tliereforc take with thee mj most heasy curse , 
Which, in the dav of battle, tiro thee tnoie 
Than all the complete niniour that thou uear’st • 
Sly prajers on the adverse party fight. 

And there the little touls of Edward's children 
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies, 

And promise them success and victoiy, 

Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end , 

Shame serves thy life, and doth thy death attend 

[Exit 

Q Ehz Tliougli far more cause, yet much less 
spirit to curse 

Abides in me , I say amen to all < [Going, 
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R Rich Stay, madntn, T must speak a -word 
mtb you 

Q JEhz I have no woro sons of the royal blood 
For thee to murdei for my daughteis, Richard, — 
They shall be pi ay mg nuns, not weepmg queens , 
And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

K Rich You have a daughter called Ehzaboth, 
Yirtuous and fair, royal and gracious 
Q Eltz And must she die for this 1 0 let her 
live, 

And I ’ll corrupt her manneis, stain her beauty , 
Slander myself as false to Edwaid’s bed , 

Tluow over her the veil of infamy 

So she may live unscatied of bleeding slaughter, 

I ■will confess she was not Edward’s daughter 
K Rich Wrong not her birth, she is of loyal 
blood 

Q Elxz To save her life, I ’ll say she is not so 
K Rich Her hfe is safest only in her birth 
Q Eliz And only m that safety died her 
brothers 

K Rich Lo, at their births good stars were 
opposite 

Q Bliz. No, to their lives bad friends were 
contrary 

R Rich All unavoided is the doom of destiny 
Q Ehz True, when avoided grace makes destiny' 
My babes were destmed to a fairei death. 

If grace had blessed thee with a fauer life 

K Rich You speak as if that I had slam my 
cousins 

'Q Eliz Cousins, mdeed, and by their uncle 
cozened 

Oi comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, lif& 
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Whose hand soever lanced then tender heaits, 

Thy head, all indirectly, gave diiection 
No doubt the inurdeious knife was dull and blunt 
Till it was whetted on thy stone-hard heait. 

To revel in tlie enti-uils ot my lambs 
But that still use of gnef makes ^vlld giief tame. 
My tongue should to thy ears not name my boys 
Till that my nails weie anchoied in thine eyes , 
And I, in such a desperate bay of death, 
lake a poor bark of sails and tacklmg reft, 

Rush aU to pieces on thy locky bosom 

K Rxch Madam, so thrive I in my entei prise 
And dangeious success of bloody wais. 

As I intend moie good to you and yours 
Than ever 3 'ou or yours were by me ivionged ! 

Q Ehz What good is covered -with the face of 
heaven. 

To be discoveied, that can do me good ? 

K Rich The advancement of your childien, 
gentle lady 

Q Ehz Up to some scaffold, there to lose their 
heads! 

K Rich No, to tlie dignity and height of honour, 
The high imperial type of this earth’s glory 
Q Ehz Flatter my sorrows ivith report of it , 
Tell me what state, what digiuty, what honour, 
Canst thou demise to any child of mme 1 

K Rich Even all I have , yea, and myself and all, 
Will I withal endow a child of thme , 

So m the Lethe of tliy angry soul 

Thou drown the sad remembrance of those wrongs 

Which thou supposest I have done to thee 

Q. Ehz Be brief, lest that the process of thy 
kmdness 
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Last longpr tolling tliiui tliy IviTulnoss’ date 

K Jitch Thciricnow, that from tn\ soul I love 
thv dauglun 

Q nhz Mj daughtei’h mother tluuhs it ^'ith 
her ‘■oul 

K JRich hat do j on think * 

{J Lhz Tint thou dost lovu in\ daughter fioin 
thv soul 

So fioni thv soul h lovu didst thou love her brotheis, 
And fiom inv luaits love X do Ih.uik tlieo for it 
K Rich Be not so hasty to confound my mean 
mg 

1 lupan, that wath uvv soul 1 lov e thj' daughter, 
And ilo intend to make hci rjuecn oi Kngland 
Q Eliz Say thin, who dost thou mean shall ho 
her king 1 

K Rich Even lie that makes her (lueen. vho 
else should he 1 
Q niiz What, tliout 

K Rich Even! wh it think jou of it, madam 1 
(J Ehz How’ canst thou woo hei ? 

K Rich, That would i Icam of you, 

As one being best acquainted with hoi humour 
Q Ehz j^d w lit thou learn of me 1 
K RirJi Madam, w ith all my heart 

Q Ehz Send to her, by the man that slew her 
bi others, 

A^pair of bleeding hearts , theicon engmven 
•Edward and Yoik,’ then Imply will she weep 
Tlierefoie pieseut to her, — ns sometime iVIargarct 
Did to thj fnthei, stooped m Ilutland’s blood, — 

A handkerchief, winch, say to her, did dram 
The purple sap from hei sv'eet biothers’ bodies, 
And bid liei dry her weeping eyes withal 
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If tuiK :n(I« 0 '‘jjjr nt for^tL* l»'r not to lo\o, 

Sfnd her n stnn of thv noble dml*5 . 

Tell ]j»‘r thou nn<l’*:t ii'ft'iy her undo CInronce, 

Hor »uicl« linen.; yri, 'imt, for hoi *^iko, 

Mmi cf qincl; com < j unco i\ ith her good mint Anne 
A* Jltc/t You moo' toe, tnailiiin , Una is not the 
nav 

To inr> \our <1 ‘lighter 

<? f^fiz Tlteio’s no other iini , 

Unless ihou couhlst put on •.oine othei shtipc, 

And not l>o Uiduird tlmt hath done nil this 
/r /.’(VA Sav t!) u I did all this for loie of her 
A*/!:, then indeed she cannot choose hut 
hit' thu*, 

Ifnviuj; Ixuight loio witli such n Moody spoil 
A’ Abe//, Jyio)., vilmt is done ennnot bo now 
niiKMukd 

Afcn slnll deil initidvist lly sometimes, 

^Miidi ttfier noiirs gi\o leisuic to n pent 
If I did take the kingdom from join sons, 

To make amends I '11 giie it to jonr dauglitei 
If I liavo killed the issue of jour womb. 

To quicken join mcrcise, I will beget 
Mini* issue of jour blood upon joui daughter 
-V graiidatn'H naino is little less in love 
Than is the do' mg title of a mother , 

They are as chiMien but one step below, 

Even of jour ineltlc, of jour leii blood ; 

Of all one pain, — sas e for a night of groans 
Endured of her, for whom joii bid like soiiow 
Y’otir children were ie\ntion to join j^outli, 

But iiiiiio shall be a comfort to join age 
The loss vou lia\e is but a son being king. 

And by that loss jour dauglitcr is made queen. 


122 KING BICHABD THE THIRD [Act IT 

I cannot make you ■what amends I would, 
Theiefore accept suck kindness as I can. 

Dorset your son, that with a fearful soul 
Leads discontented steps in foreign soil, 

This fair alliance quickly shall call home 
To high promotions and great digmty 
The long, that calls youi beauteous daughter wife, 
Familiarly shall call thy Dorset brother. 

Again shall you be mother to a kmg, 

And all the rums of distressful times 
Repaired with aouble riches of content 
What ' we have many goodly days to see 
The liqiud drops of team that you haye shed 
Shall come again, transformed to orient pearl, 
Advantagmg their loan with mterest 
Of ten times double gam of happiness 
Go, then, my mother, to thy daughter go , 

Make bold her bashful years with your experience , 
Prepare her ears to heai a wooer’s tale , 

Put m her tender heart the aspiring flame 
Of golden sovereignty , acquaint the prmcess 
With the sweet silent horn's of marnage joys 
And when this arm of nune hath chastised 
The petty rebel, duU-btained Buckmgham, 

Bound with triumphant garlands iviU I come 
And lead thy daughter to a coiiqueroi’s bed , 

To whom I will retail my conquest u on, 

And she shall be sole victiess, Otesar’s Ciesar 
Q Ehz What were I best to say? her father’s 
brother 

Would be hei lord ? or shall I say, her uncle ? 

Or, he that slew her brothers and her uncles ? 
Dndei what title shall I noo for thee 
That God, the law, my honour and her love. 
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Can make seem pleasing to lier tender years ? 

K Rich Infer fair England’s peace by this 
alliance 

Q Ehz. ■\Vliicli she shall purchase with still 
lasting war 

K Rich Tell hei the king, that may command, 
entreats 

Q Rhs. That at her hands which the kuig s Bong 
forbids 

K Rich Say, she shall be a high and mighty 
queen 

Q Ehz To wail the title, as her mother doth 

K Ri<Ji Say, I -will love hei eveilastingly ^ 

Q Ehz But how long shall that title ‘ever 
last? 

K Rich Sweetly in force unto her fan life s end 

Q Ehz But how long fairly shall hei sweet life 
last ? 

K Rich So long as heaven and nature lengthen 

Q Ehz So long as hell and Erchard like of rt 

K Rich Say I, her sovereign, am her subject 

Q Ehz But she, your subject, loathes such 
sovereignty 

K Rich Be eloquent in my behalf to her 

t Q Ehz An honest tale speeds best being plainly 

told ! , 

K Rich Then in plain tei-ms tell her my loving 

Q Ehz^'S\Km and not honest is too harsh a 

K Rich Your reasons are too shallow and too 
quick. 
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Q Eliz 0 no, my reasons aie too deep and 
dead , 

Too deep and dead, pooi infants, in ilieir grave 
K Rich Harp not on that string, madam , that 
IS past 

Q Elvs Harp on it still shall I till heart-strings 
break 

K Rich Now, by my George, my garter, and 
my crown, — 

Q Ehz Profaned, dishonouied, and the third 
usui'ped 

K Rich I swear — 

Q Ehz By notbmg , for this is no oath . 

The George, profaned, hath lost liis holy honour , 
The gaiter, blemished, pawned his knightly viitue , 
The Clown, usurped, disgraced his kingly gloi'y. 

If something thou wilt swear to be believed. 

Swear then by something that thou hast not 
wionged 

K Rich Now, by the v oild — 

Q Ehz ’T IS full of thy foul wrongs 

K Rich My father’s death — 

Q Ehz Thy life hath that dishonoured 

E Riclu Then, by myself — 

Q Ehz Thyself is self misused 

K Rich Why then, by God — , 

Q Ehz God’s wrong is most of all ’ 

If thou hadst feared to bieak an oath by Him, 

The umty the kmg thy brother made 
Had not been broken, nor my brother Blmn 
If thou hadst feired to break an oath by Him, 

The imperial metal, circlmg now thy biow. 

Had graced the tendei temples of my child. 

And botli the pimces had been bieafching here, 
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no^\, too tcndci betlfcllo’v'vs for dust, 

TJjv brolten faith hatli made a prey foi worms 
"What canst thou *5i\ ear by now 7 
^ Jtich The time to come 

Q. Ebz Tliat thou liast ■vnongdd m the time 
o’ci’past , 

For I myself haio many tears to wash 
nereaftcj time, foi time past ■wronged by thee 
The cliildi-un liie, whose parents thou hast 
slaughtered, 

Ungoierned }oiith, to wail it in then age , 

Tlie parentxS live, whose children thou hast 
butchcitid. 

Old withered plants to wmiI it wutli their age 
Sw ear not by time to come , for that thou hast 
Misused ere used, by tune misused o’erpast 
K llich As I intend to prospei and repent, 

So thriic I ui my dangeious attempt 
Of hostile ai ms ' mj self myself confound ! 

Heaven and fortune bar mo happy hours ' 

Day, yield me not thy light , nor, night, thy rest 1 
Be opposite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding, if, with pure heart’s love. 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous prmcely daughter > 

In her consists my happiness and thine , 

"Without her, follow's to this land and me. 

To thee, herself, and many a Christian soul. 

Death, desolation, rum and decay 
It cannot be avoided but by this , 

It •will not bo avoided but by this 
Therefore, deal mother, — I must call you so — 

Be the attoi ney ot my love to her 

Plead ■« hat I will be, not what I have been ; 
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Not my deserts, but what I will descne; 

Urge the necessity and state of times, 

And be not pcevish-fond in great designs. 

Q Ehz Shall I be tempted of the devil thus 1 
R Rich Aj, if the dci^ tempt thee to do good. 
Q Eliz Shall I forget myself to be myself? 

K Rich Ay, if your Belfs remembrance wiong 
youisolf 

Q Elis But thou didst kill my children 
K Rich But in your daughter's womb I'll 
buiy them 

Where m that nest of spicery they shall breed 
Sehes of themselves, to your lecomfortuic 
Q Elis Shall I go win my daughter to thy will? 
R Rich And bo a happy mother by the deed 
Q Eliz I go — ^Wnto to mo \ery shortly. 

And }ou shall understand from me her mind 
R Rich Bear her my true loi'e's kiss, and so 
faiowell [jE^ant Queen Buzabctb 

Relenting fool, and sliallow, changing u oraan ' 

Entei Batclifp, CATKSBy/o//<«t*j»iy 
How now ! what nens ? 

Rat ily giacious soieicign, on the western 
coast 

Eideth a puissant navy , to the shoie 
Thiong many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
Unaimed, and unresolved to beat them hack 
'Tis thought that Richmond is their admiral. 

And theie they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham to welcome them ashore 

R Rich Some light-foot fuend post to the Duko 
of Noifolk — 

Ratcliff, thyself, — or Oatesby ; where is he ? 
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Whito-hveiecl runagate, -wliat dotlilie there 1 
Sian I know not, mighty sovereign, but by 
guess 

K Rich "Well, as jou guess? 

Stan Stirred up by Doiset, Euckmghain, and 



K Rich Is the chair empty? is the sword un- 
swayed ? 

Is the king dead ? the empire unposse'-sed 1 

What heir of York is theic alive but we ? 

And who is England’s kmg but gicnt York’s heir? 

Then, tell me, what makes he upon the seas? 

Stan Unless for that, m}* liege, I cannot guess 

K Rich Unless for that he comes to be your 
hege, 

You cannot guess w’herefore the Welshman comes. 

Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear 

Stan. No, mighty hege, tlierefore mistrust me 
not 

E Rich Wliere is thy power, then, to beat him 
back 1 

Where are thy tenants and thy follow ers ? 

Are they not now upon the w estem shore, 

Safe-conducting the lebels from their ships? 

Stan. Xo, my good lord, my friends are m the 
north 

K Rich Cold friends to Kichard, what do they 
in the north. 

When they should serve their sovereign m tlie 
west? 

Stan. They have not been commanded, mighty 
kmg 

Please it your majesty to giv e me leav e, 
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Is, that l)j sinhh'n rtooila tiiul fall of 

Bnckmgh.n«’-> inuv !*• fli-'jicrst'd and NCsitU'icd . 

And ho liimsi'lf waiuh'ivd away alom, 

No man Knows whithn 

K, Jhch 0, I ci V thee moicy • 

There is inj pur/if <o cnri* that blow of thine 

Hath ani well idustd fimnd protlaimod 

Rewaul to him that hniigs the traitor in* 

77iu(/ Such piot,lunntion hath been made, 

mv hi‘«c. 

* “ 

Ellin a foit'th 

Fouith J/c-f Sn 'fhomaa JjOioI .uuI I-iord 
Abuquis Dorset, 

'Tis said, ui\ Uenc, in Yoikshirc aic m nuns 
Yet this good comfort bring I to >om prue, 

Tlie Bieton nn\j is dispuvd b\ tenijiftist 
Pvtchuiond, III Dorsetshire, sent out tv ho it 
"Unto the shore, to ask those on the hanks 
If thej weic his assistants, je i or no ; 

Who answered him thei came fiom Buckingham 
Upon his party he, imsli usting them, 

Hoist sail and made away for Biittany 
K Jiicli Alntch on, innicli on, since we nre tip 
111 ai ins , 

1 f not to fight w ith foreign enemies, 

\ et to heat I’ow'n these lehels here at home 

Re-enter CiTUiliY 

Cnte My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is 
taken, — 

That IS the best news that the Bail of llichmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Slilford, 

Is colder tidings yet they must be told 
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K Rich Aw ay towaids Salisbuiy > whde we 
leason here, 

A royal battle might be won and lost — 

Some one take older Buckingliam be bi ought 
To Sahsbiiiy , the lest march on -with me 

{Flourish ExciivX 


Scene V — Lord Derby’s House 
Eu^r Stanley and Sii Chrisiopher Urswicic 

Stan. Su Christopher, tell Richmond this from 
me — 

That m the sty of this most bloody boai 
My son Geoige Stanley is franked up m hold : 

If I levolt, off goes young Geoige’s head , 

The fear of that ivitliholds my present aid 
But, tell me, where is princely Richmond now 1 
Chrns At Pembroke, or at Ha’i ford-west in 
"Wales 

Sian What men of name resort to him ? 

Chns Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned soldier , 
Sir Gilbert Talbot and Sn William Stanley , 
Onefold, ledoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunl^ 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew , 

And many moie of noble fame and worth 
And towaids London they do bend their course 
If by the way they be not fought withal 
Stan Return unto thyloid, commend me to him : 
Tell him the queen hath heartily consented 
He shall espouse Elizabeth her daughtei 
These letteis will resolve him of my mind 

\Gvmng letters. 
{Exeunt 


FareivelL 
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ACT V 

ScEvr I — Sahsbm j An open place 

Enter the She} iff, and Bockixgham, with halberds, 
led to execution 

Buck Will not Kmg Rioliard let me ^peak 
^Mtli hunl 

Sher No, my good loid , tlieiefore be patient 
Buck Hastmgs, and Edward’s children, Rivera, 
Gioy, 

Holy King Henry, and thy fan son Edwaid, 
Vaughan, and all that have mibcarn^d 
By undeihand corrupted foul injustice, — 

If that your moody discontented souls 
Do through the clouds behold this present hoar, 
Even foi f evenge mock my destmction 
This IS AftSouls’ day, fellow's, is it not? 

Sher It IS, my lord 

Buck Why, then All-Souls’ day is my body’s 
do^sday • <■<'«’ v 

This IS the day that, in King Edwaid’s time, 

I wished might fall on me, w hen 1 w as found 
False to his childien or his wife’s allies , 

This is the day wherem I wished to fall 
By the false faith of him I trusted most, 

This, this All Souls’ day to my fearful soul 
Is the determmed respite of my w'rongs 
That high AU-Seer that I dallied with 
Hath turned my feigndd prayer on my head 
And given m earnest w'hat I begged in jest 
Thus doth he force the swords of wncked men 
To turn their own points on then masters’ bosoms • 
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Now* Margaiet’s cuise falls heavy on my neck, — 
‘When he,’ quotli she, ‘shall split thy heait with 
sorrow, 

Rememher Margaiet ■v^as a prophetess ’ — 

Come, SIX'S, convey me to the block of shame , 
Wrong hath but wnong, and blame the due of blame. 

[i^'ceuTC# 


, Scene II — ^The Camp ne.ar Tamwoi-th 

Enter Richmond, Oxford, Sv> James Blunt, Sir 
Walter Herbert, and others, with Foices, 
marching 

Rvahm FeUoivs m aims, and my most loving 
friends, 

Bruised underneath the j’^oke of tyranny. 

Thus far into the bowels of the land 
Have we marched on without impediment , 

And here receive we from oui father Stanley 
Lines of fair comfort and encouiagement 
The w*retched, bloody, and usuiping boar. 

That spoiled your summer fields and fruitful \’inea, 
Sivills your waim blood like wash, and makes his 
trough 

In your embowelled bosoms, this foul sw-ine 
Lies now even in the centre of this isle. 

Near to the town of Leicester, as we learn 
From Tamworth thither is but one day’s march 
In God’s name, cheerly on, courageous fnenda 
To reap the harvest of perpetual peace 
By this one bloody trial of sharp war 

Oa^ Every man’s conscience is a thousand swords, 
To fight against this guilty homicide 
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7/e? b I dou^it not but bis fncnds vnll turn to U5> 
BluiU He bath no fi lends but what are friends 
for feai , 

Whicli in his dearest need will shrink from him 
RiiHvm All foi our lantagc Then, in God’s 
name, march • 

True hope is swift, and flies with swallow’s wings, 
Kmgs it makes gods, and meaner oieatures kings 

[TJxcitni 


Scene III — Boswoith Field 

Rnter King Riciiaud, and Foices, the Duke of 
NonroiiK, Earl o/’SoiinEY, and otheis 

K Rich Hoie pitch our tents, eien here m 
* Bosworth field — 

Sly Loid of SuiTcy, tv liy look you so sad ? 

Sur My hen t is ten times lighter than my looks 
K Rich My Lord of Norfolk, — 

Nor Here, most gracious liege 

K Rich Noifolk, we must have knocks, hal 
must we notl 

Nor We must both give and take, my loving 
lord. 

K Rich Tip with my tent ' [(Sb?dicrs begin to set 
up the King's tenij Here ■wull I lie to-night. 
But where to-moirowl Well, all ’s one foi that 
Who hath descried the number of the traitors 1 
Nor Siv 01 seven tiiousand is their utmost 
power 

K Rich Why, our battalia trebles that account • 
Besides, the kmg’s name is a towei of strength. 
Winch they upon the adveiso party want 
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Up with the tent ' — Come, noble gentlemen, 

Let us survey the vantage of the ground, — 

Call for some men of sound direction — 

Let ’s want no discipline, make no delay , 

For, lords, to morrow is a busy day [E'ceunt 

Enter, on the other side of the field, Richmond, Svr 
William Brandon, Oxford, tind othets Some 
of the Soldiers pitch Richmond's tent 

Bichm The weary sun hath made a golden set, 
And, by the bright track of his fiery car. 

Gives token of a goodly day to-monow — . 

Sir Wilham Biandon, you shall beai my staudaid — 
Give me some ink and paper in my tent 
I ’ll draw the foim and model of oui battle, 

Limit each leader to his seveial charge. 

And part in just proportion our small power — 
Sly Ijord of Oxford, — you, Sii William Brandon — 
And you. Sir W alter Herbert, — stay with me — 
The Earl of Pembioke keeps his legiment — 

Good Captain Blunt, bear my good-night to him, 
And by the second hour m the morning 
Desire the earl to see me in my tent 
Yet one thing moie, good captain, do for me, — 
Where is Lord Stanley quaitered, do you know * 
Blunt Unless I have mista’en lus colours mutti — 
Which well I am assured I have not done, — 

His legiment lies half a mile at least 
South from the mighty powei of the king 
Rtchm If without peril it be possible, 

Sweet Blunt, make some good meins to speak w ith 
him, 

<iVnd gne him from me this most needful Scioil 
Blunt Upon my hfe, iny loid I ’ll undertake it , 
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And SO, God give j on quiet icst to night ' 

Biclim Good night, good Captain Blunt [Exit 
Blunt ] Come, gentlemen, 

Let us consult upon to-monov\’’s business 
In to my tent , the air is lavv and cold 

[nicy ioiUidraw into the tent 

Re-enter, to his tent, Kinrf 2ToKirOl.K, 

Ratciuf, Caiisbi, and others 

K Rich What IS ’t o’clock 1 
Cate It ’s suppei-time, my loid , 

It 's nine o’clock 

K Rich I vvnll not sup to-night 
Give me some ink and papei 
What, IS my beavei easier than it was ? 

And all my ai nioui laid into my tent ? 

Cate It IS, my liege , and all things aio in readi- 
ness 

I\ Rich Good Norfolk, Me thee to thy charge , 
Use careful watch, choose trusty sentinels. 

Nor I go, my lord 

K Rich Stir witli the laik to moiTow, gentle 
Norfolk 

Nor I warrant you, my loid [Exit, 

K Rich Catesby ' 

Cate My loid 1 

K Rich Send out a piiisuivant at aims 

To Stanley’s legiment , bid him biing his power 
Befoie sunnsing, lest his son George fall 
Into the bhnd cave of eternal niglit 

[Exit Catesbv 

Fill me a bowl of wme — Give me a watch — 

Saddle white Surrey foi the field to-moiiow 

liook that my stav es be sound, and not too heavy — 
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Ratcliff, — 

Bat My loidl 

K Rich Saw’st thou the melancholy Loid 
Northumberland ? 

Rat Thomas the Eail of Suney, and himself, 
hluch about cook-shut time, from tioop to troop 
Went through the army, cheei-mg up the soldiers 
1C Rich So, Z am satisfied — G'lve me a bowl of 
■wme 

I have not that alacnty of spirit, 

Kbr cheer of mmd, that I was wont to hav& 

\_W%m brought 

Set it down Is mk and paper ready 1 
Rat It IS, my lord. 

K Rich Bid my guard watch , leave me Ratcliff, 
About the mid of night come to my tent 
And help to aim me — ^Leave me, I say 

\Exe'wnt Ratcliff and the other Attendants 


Enter Stanley to Richmond %n Jm tmt, Lords and 
others attending 

Si^n Fortune and victory sit on thy helm i 

Richm All comfort that the dark night can afford 
Be to thy person, noble father-in-law ' 

Tell me, how fares our loving mother ? 

Stan I, by attorney, bless thee fiom thy mother. 
Who piays contmually for Richmond’s ffood 
So much Jor that —The silent houis steal on 
7 J flaky darkness breaks within the east 

^ brief, — for so the season bids us be 

Prepare thy battle eaily m the mornin<r 
^d put thy fortune to th« arbitrement 
Of bloody strokes and moital-starmg wai 
I, as I may— that which I would I^nnot— 
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\To Richmond^ Be clieeiful, Bichmond , for the 
■v\iong(5cl souls 

Of butchei ed princes fight m thy behalf 
King Henry’s issue, Bichmond, comforts thee 

The Ghost (j/’Hexrv VI uses 

Ghost ofK II [To Rtchaid^ When I -was moital, 

• my anointed body 
thee was punched full of deadly holes 
Tliink on the Towei and me — despair, and die • 
Harry the Sixth bids thee despan and die ' — 

[To Richmond^ Virtuous and holy, be thou con 
queior ' 

Harry, that piophesied thou shoiildst be king, 

Both comfort thee in sleep live thou, and douiish ' 

The Ghost of CtAncxCK j ises 

Ghost of G [To Rtchard] Let me sit heavy on 
thy soul to-morrow, 

I, that v as washed to death ivith fulsome wme. 
Pool Claience, by thy guile betrayed to death ' 
To-morrow in the battle thmk on me, 

And fall thy cdgele^s swoid — despau, and die ' — 
[To Rxch/mond] Thou offspimg of the house of 
Lancastei, 

The iviongdd hens of Yoik do piay foi thee 
Good angels guard thy battle ' live, and flourish ' 

The Ghosts q/’Bivnns, Grey, ond Vaughax me 

Ghost of R [To Rtcluird\ Let me sit heavy on 
thy soul to-morrow, 

Bivers, that died at Pomfret ' — despair, and die ! 
Ghost of G [To Rtchard] Thmk upon Giey, and 
let tliy soul despair ' 
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Ghost of y [7'o Stchnrd] Think upon Vingliftti, 
and, Mith guilt} tear, 

Lot fall til}' Knee — despaii, and die ’ 

All \To llichviond} Ai\nko, and think our 
NMOnas lu llicli.iid'h ho^oni 
Will conquer him * awake, and inn the day ! 

I'he Ghost fi/‘IlASii\GS 

Ghost oj II [7<i A’jc/mrrf] Bloody and guilty, 
guiltily aiiuko, 

And in a hloodi hattle end thy day s ' 

Think on Loid II u>iing-» so — tkspair, and die ’ — 
\To Richmondl Quiet uutrouhlod soul, av.akc, 
,iM akc ' 

Ann, tight, aud coiupu r, foi fair EngUind's «>ako • 
The Ghosts of the itvo younrj Pi inccs i no 

Ghosts of the tito P [To jffii/mrd] Dream on thy 
cousins sinothtied m the Toner 
Let us be lead within thy bosom, llichartl, 

And w eigh thee down to nun, shame, aud death ! 
Tliy nephews’ souls bid thee despair and die — 
[2’o jBic/iniond] Sleep, Richmond, sleep in peace, 
and wake in joy , 

Good angels giviid thee from the boar’s annoy 1 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings ' 

Edw aid’s unhappy sons do bid thee ilourish. 

The Ghost of Queen Assr rises 

Ghost of Q A \To R‘ichardf\ Richaid, thy wife, 
tbit wi etched Anno thy wife. 

That nevei slept a quiet hom ivitli thee. 

Now’ fills thy sleep with poituibations . 

To-moiiow’ in the battle tliuik on me, 
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And fall tliy edgeless swoid — despair, and die i 
\To Richmond] Tlion quiet soul, sleep thou a quiet 
sleep , 

Dream of success and happy victory ' 

Thy adveisary’s wife doth pray for thee 

The Ghost <?/■ Buckingham rises 

Ghost of B \To Bwhai <I\ The fiist was I that 
helped thee to the clown, 

The last was I that felt thy tyranny 
0, m the battle think on Buckingham, 

Aiid die in tenor of thy guiltiness ' 

Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death 
Bamtmg, despair , despairing, yield thy breath ' — 
\To R%chm.onf\ I died for hope ere I could lend 
thee aid 

But cheer thy heart, and be thou not dismayed 
God and good angels fight on Biclimond’s side , 
And Bichard falls in height of all his pnde 

The Ghosts vanish King Hichard starts out of 
his dream 

K Rich Give me another horse, — bind up m\ 
wounds, — 

Have meicy, Jesu ' — Soft ’ I did but dieam — 

0 coward conscience, how dost thou afflict me 
The lights bum blue — It is now dead midnight. 
Cold fearful drops stand on my treinbhng flesh 
What do I feai 1 Myself ? There’s none else by 
Kichard loves Bichaid , that is, I am I 
Is there a murderer heiel No , — Yes, I am 
Then fly Wliat, from myself? Great 

liest I revenge myself upon myself 


leaaon 
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Alack, I loic mjwlf Wheieforc? forniij ^:ood 
lint I myself ha%e done unto iinself? 

0, no ' ala-s, T i at her liatc mjsclt 

Foi hateful deeds committed lij' injself I 

I am a vall.mi jet 1 he, 1 am not 

Fool, of thyself spiAk will — fool, do not llattei 

My conscM nto hath v thou&md sei eral longues, 

And every longue brings in a scioinl tale, 

And evi»iy tale tondemns me foi a villain 
Petjuiy, pciiuiv, in the ln"hst degiee, 

Muidei, stem muidei, m the dii’st degree, 

All several sms, all used in each degi ee, 

Tluong to the Im, eijing all, ‘Guilty ! guilty l'-~ 
I shall despan Theio is no creaune loves me j 
And if r die, no soul shall pity me 
Nay, vvluncforo should thev, since that I myself 
Fmd m myself no pity to myself 1 

2fe <'ntcr RATcntrp 
Rat My loid, — 

K Rtch Who’s there! 

Rat My loid, 'fcis I The early village-cock 
Hath tn ICO done salutation to the morn , 

Yom friends are up, and buckle on then aimour 
K Rich O RatclilT, I have dreamed a feaiful 
dream ' 

What tlunkest thou, — will our fnends piove all 
true 1 

Rat No doubt, mj' lord 

K Rich O Ratcliff, I fear, I fear, — 

}iIethought the souls of all that I had murdei ed 
Came to my tent, and ev eiy one did threat 
To-moi low’s vengeance on the head of Richard 
Rat Naj', good mj lord, bo not afraid of shadows 
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K Rich By the apostle Paul, shadows to-iiight 
BCave struck moie teiror to the soul of Richaid 
Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers 
Armdd in proof, and led by shallow Richmond 
It IS not yet near day Come, go with me , 

Under our tents 111 play the eaves-droppei. 

To see if any mean to shiink from me {Excvnt 


Entffr the Louis to Richmond, sitting in his tent 

Lords Good moriow, Richmond ' 

Richm Cij meicy, lords and watchful gentlemen. 
That you have ta’en a tardy sluggard heie 

Lords How have you slept, my lord? 

Rtchm The sweetest sleep, and fauest-bodmg 


dreams 

That evei entered in a drowsy head. 

Have I since your departuie had, my lords 
Methought their souls, i^hose bodies Richard 
murdered. 

Came to my tent, and cried on victory 
I promise you, my soul is veiy jocund 
In the lememinance of so fan a dieam 
How far into the moining is it, loids? 

Lords Upon the stroke of foui 
Richm Why, then ’tis time to arm and gno 
direction [iZi? adtnnce, to the troops 
More than I have said, loiing couiitiymen. 

The leisuie and enfoiccment of the time 
Forbids to dwell on yet remembei tins,— 

God and our good cause light upon > 

The players of'holy samts and 

lake high-reared bulwarks, stand before our 
fciCGS 

Richaid except’ those whom we fight against 
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Had latlier have us ^vm than him they follow 
For what is he they follow 1 truly, gentlemen, 

A bloody tyiant and a homicide , 

One laised m blood, and one m blood established , 
One that made means to come by what he bath. 
And slaughteied those thatveie the means to help 
him , 

A base foul stone, made precious by the foil 
Ot England’s chan, where he is falsely set, 

One that hatli evei been God’s enemy 
Then, if j ou fight against God’s enemy, 

God will m justice vaid you as His soldiers, 

If you do sweat to put a tyiant dosvn, 

You sleep m peace, the tyrant bemg slam ; 

If you do fight against your country’s foes, 

Your countiy’s fat shall pay your pains the hire , 
If you do fight m safeguard of your wives. 

Your wives shall sv elcome home the conquerors , 

If you do free youi cluldien from the swoid. 

Your children’s children quit it m your age 
Then, m the name of God and all ^ese nghls, 
Advance your standards, draw your willmg swords. 
For me, the i-ansom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold coi-pse on the earth’s cold face , 
l)iit if I thrive, the gam of my attempt 
1 lie Iq 1 st of you shall share his jiart thereof 
■sound drums and trumpets, boldly, cheerfully , 

God and Saint Geoige • Hichmond and viotory * 

\Bxmnt, 

Re ent^ King Richard, Ratcliff, Attendants and 
Forces 

F Rich Wliat said Northumberland as touchmg 
Richmond 1 
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Rat That he ^\as ne\ei tiained up in arms, 

K Rich He said the tiutli and what said 
Sui rc}' then ? 

Rat He smiled and said ‘The better for 6ui 
puipose ’ 

R Rich Ho was in the light, and so indeed 
! it IS \ClocK striketh 

'Tell the clock them — Give me a calendar — 

Who saw the sun to day ? 

Rat Hot I, my loid 

K Rich Then he disdains to shine , foi by the 
book 

He should haic biavcd the cast an houi ago 
A black day will it be to somebody — 

Batchff, — 

Rat My lord ? 

K Rich The sun m ill not be seen to-tlay , 

The sky doth fiown and loui upon oui aimy 
I Mould these dewy tears weie from the ground 
Not shine to-day i Why, what is that to me 
Move than to Richmond 1 fot the selfsame he.tv en 
That frowns on me loolcs sadly upon hmi 

JSnier Norfolk 

J\’or Arm, arm, my lord , the foe vaunts m the 
field 

R Rich Come, bustle, bustle, — caparison my 
hoi sc — 

Call up Lord Stanley, bid him bung his power 
I will lead forth my soldiers to the plam, 

And thus my battle shall be oideidd 
My forevv ard shall be' drawn out all m length, 
Consisting equally of horse and foot , 

Oui arclieis shall be placed in the midst 
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John Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Eail of Surrey, 
Shall have the leading of tins foot and horse 
They thus directed, we ouiself will follow 
In the mam battle, that on either side 
Shall be well •wmgdd with our chief est hoisa 
This, and Saint George to boot i — ^What think’st , 
thou, Noifolk? 

Ifor A good direction, warlike sovereign — 

This found I on my tent this morning 

[Gtvinff a scroll 

K Rich [Reads] ‘Jockey of Norfolk, be not too 
bold, 

Foi Dickon thy master is bought and sold ’ 

A thing devisfid by the enemy 
Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge 
Let not our babbling dieams affiight our souls 
Conscience is but a word that cowaids use, 

Devised at firat to keep the strong in awe 
Our strong arms be our conscience, swords our 
laV ’ , 

M irch on, join bravely, let us to ’t peU-inell * 

If not to heaven, tlien hand in hand to helL — 

[To his sokheis] What shall I say more than I 
have mferred 1 

Remembei whom you are to cope withal , — 

A sort of vagabonds, rascals, runaways, 

A scum of Bretons and base lackey peasants 
1l\niOm their o’ercloyfid countiy vonuts forth 
To despeiate ventures and assuied destruction. 

You sleeping safe, they bung to you uni est , 

You having lands, and blest with beauteous wives, 
They would distrain the one, distain the other 
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow, 

Long kept m Bietagne at oui mother’s cost? 
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A niillc-sop, one tliat ne\ ei m his life 
Pelt so much cold as over shoes in snow 1 
Let’s srhip the^e str.i^gleis o’er the seas again , 
Lash hence tho^e o\ei\veeumg rags of France, 
Tlieso famished heggais, weary of then lives, 

^Vho, hut for dreaming on this fond exploit 
For vrant of means, pool nts, h \d hanged themseh es 
If vre he conqueicd, let men conqnei us. 

And not these bastai-d Bretons whom oui fathei s 
Have in their own hnd beaten, bobbed, and 
thumped, 

And on record, left them the hens of shame 
Shall these en^oy our lands 1 lie with our wnes? 
Ravish our daughtei'sl — [Diumafat off\ Ilaik i 
I heat then drum — 

Fight, gentlemen of England ' fight, bold yeomen > 
Draw, archers, draw your aiiows to the head > 

Spur your pioud hoises hard, and rule in blood , 
Amaze the welkin with joui broken staves ’ 

Enter a Messenger 

What says Loid Stanley 1 will he bimg his power 1 
Mess My lord, he doth deny to come 
1{ Rtch Ofl' with his son Geoige’s head > 
iPbr My lord, the enemy is past the mai-sh 
After the battle let George Stanley die 

K Rich A thousand lieaits are gi eat ivithm my 
bosom 

Ad\ance oui standards, set upon our foes , 

Our ancient w’ord of courage, fair St, George, 
Inspire us with the spleen of fieiy dragons ’ 

Upon them • Victory sits on our helma [Exeunt 



KING KICHAED THE THERE 


[ActV 
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Scene IV — Another Part of the Field 

Alarum excwrsions Enter Norfolk and Forces 
Jightvny , to hvin Catesby 

Cate liesciiCj my Loid of Noifolk, rescue, lescuel 
The king enacts moie wonders than a man, 

Daring an opposite to oveiy danger 
His horse is slam, and all on foot he fights. 
Seeking for Pichmond in the throat of death 
Kescue, fan loid, oi else the day is lost • 

Alarums Enter Kvng E-ichabe 

K Rich A horse i a hoise • my kingdom for a 
hoise * 

Cate Withdiaw, my lord, I'll help you to a 
horse 

K Etch Slave, I have set my life upon a c.ist, 
And I will stand the hazard of the die 
I think there be six Bichmonds m the field , 

Five have I slam to-day instead of him 
A horse ’ a horse ' my kingdom for a horse 

[Exe7inl 


Scene "V. — Another Pait of the Field 
Alarum Enter Eichard and Eichmond, they 
fight Eichard Retreat and flourish 

Re-enter Eichmond, Stanley hearing tiie 
crown, until diieis otliei Loids, and Forces 

Richm God ainl vour arms be praised, victorious 
friends , 
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llj** dav is ours tltc bloMv clo:^ Ls dead 
htnru Couragco'iL-j Kic’imond, ■well h.i-st tbou 
ac'jmt thee 

Lo, here, this ioiig-usurped roraltj" 

From the dead temples of this bloody -vrrcteh 
Have I plucked od, to gnce thy broi% s v, ithai 
^ car It enjoy la nd mate truck of it 

Jlicinii. Gie^t God of heaven, '•ay Amen to all ' 
Bjt, tell me no * . is young George Stanley Ir.ing ! 

He IS rny lord, and safe m Leicester town, 
^Vluther, if it jih r~c yon ne may now withdraw ns 
JlicJim. Whet men of name are sLm on either 
v.ilo '( 

iiati. John Duke of Xoriolk, Walter Lord 
Ferrerc, 

Sir Hobert Brahenbury and Sir William Brandon. 

iMiTiu Inter the r bodies a® becomes their birtlis 
Proclaim a jardon to the soldiers fled 
That in submission will return to ns - 
And then, as we haie tacn the sacrament. 

We ■will unite tuc White Rose and the Red . 

Smile heaacn njwn this fear conjunction. 

That Ion" hath froi.ned upon their enraita' * 

^That traitor hears me, and says not Ameu 1 
England luith long been mad, and scarred hers h 
The brother blindly shed the brothers blood. 

The father raslily slaughtered his own son. 

The son, compelled, been butcher to the sire 
All this divided York and Lancaster, 

Divided in their dire diiision, 

O, noav, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true succeeders of each royal house. 

By God’s fair ordinance conjoin together • 

And let their heirs, — God, if Thy "will be so, — 
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Ennch the tune to come with smooth-faced peace, 
With smiling plenty and fan prosperous days ' 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce these bloody days agam. 

And make pool England weep in streams of blood • 
Let them not In e to taste this land’s increase 
That would with treason wound this fair land’s 
peace ' 

Now civil wounds are stopped, peace lives ogam 
That she may long lire here, God say Amen * 

^Ereuni 
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DUKE OP YORKE, AND THE GOOD 
KING HENRY THE SENT 

[Continu'd /fo n i'ol Xo 191] 


ines lM*tr "W An^^ ikt 

IFar Soro spent with toilc «•> runners with the race, 

I luc mo doxino a httlo ■while to breath. 

For strobes rccoiudo, and iinnio blow os lopaido, 

Hath robd my strong Icnit sinnows of their stiength, 

And force perforce necdcs must 1 rest mj selfo 

rntei Edwahu 

Hdw bmilo gentle ho mens or strike cmgentlo death, 
That Wo inaie die ■ralcs ‘'0 wo game the daio 
What fahill stanc niiiliga mt frowncs fioin heauen 
Ypon the bannelesso lino of Yorkes true house? 

£ntfr Geokoe 

George Come brother, come lets to tho field agaiiio, 

For yet thcrcs hope inough to win tho duie 
Then let ■vs backe to cheeio our fainting Troupes, 

Lest they retire now wo h luo left the field 

War How now my lords what hap, what hope of good ? 

Enter EiciiAnn runmng 

Rich Ah Warwiko, why hast thou withdrawne thj selfo? 
Thv noble father in the thickest thronges, 

Cndo still for Waiimko his thnso \aliant son, 

Vntill with thousand swords ho was beset. 

And manio wounds made in his aged brest, 

And ns ho tottnng sato ■vpoa his steede 
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lie 'noft his hand to me and cndc aloud 
Richard, commend me to my valiant sonno, 

And sbll ho ende "Warwike tenenge my de ith, 

And mlh those words he tumbled ofE his hoise, 

And so the noble Salsbury gaue vp the ghost 

TTar Then let the earth bo dmnken with his bloud, 

De kill my horse because I will not flie 
And here to God of heauen I mako a vow, 

Kcuct to passo from forth this bloud\ field 
Till I am full reuenged for hia death 

Ldio Lord 'Warwike, I doe bend my knees ivith thms, 
And m that vow now loino mv soule to thee. 

Thou setter vp and puller downe of kmgs, 

'Voudisafe a gentle victone to is, 

Or let IS die before we loose the daie 

George Then let vs haste to cheere the souldiers harts, 
And call them piRers that wiU stand to vs, 

And hiely promise to remunerate 
Their trusbo seruics, in these dangerous warres 
Rxeh Come, come awaie, and stand not to debate. 

For } et IS hope of fortune good enough 
Brothers, giud me your hands, and let vs part 
And take our leaucs vntiU wo meet agame. 

Whore ere it bo in heauen or in earth 
liTow I that neuer wept, now molt in wo. 

To see these dire mishaps contmne so 
Warwike farewel 

Wat Awaie awnie, once more sweet Lords farewell 

[Exeuni Omnet 

Ahrmes, and then ciUci RicnAun at one dote and Cliffobd 
at the other 

Rich A GliSord a ChfEord. 

Ohf A Richard a Richard. 

Rich Now Clifford, for Yorke & young Rutlands death. 
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This thirstj sw oj-d that longs to dnnko thj hloud, 

Shall lop th^ limmes, and «1i60 thy cursed hart, 

For to rouongo tho murders thou hast made 
Cltf. Novr Richard, I am with theo horo nloiio, 

This IS tho hand that st ihd thy father Yorke, 

And this tho hand that flow thj brother Rutland, 

And hcrcs tho ho irt that triumphs m their deathes, 

And choeres theso hands tliat slo'v thy siro and brother, 

To execute tho like ipon thv solfc. 

And so haue at theu 

Alar i« ZViry fghi, and tlifn entos NVahwiivE attd «c«m 

iliCUAiiD, ^ then exeunt ouiiiet 

Alarmed still, and then enter HrMti solus 
Tien Oh gratious God of heauen lookc downo on as. 

And set some endos to these incessant gnofes, 
now like a mastlesso ship iTion tho seas, 

This woful battailo doth continue still. 

Now leaning this way, now to that side dnue. 

And none doth know to whom tho daio wall falL 
0 would my ^cath might staio theso oiuill lars ' 

"VTould I had ncuer raind, nor nerc bin king, 

Margret and Clifford, chide me from tho fieldo. 

Swearing they had best succcsse when I was thence 
Would God that I were dead so all wero well, 

Or would mj' crowno suffice, I were content 
To yedd it them and hue a pnuato life 

Enter a souldier wtlh a dead man t» hts arms- 
Sould II blowos the wind that profits no bodiL. 

This man that I bane slaino m tight to daie, 

Maio be possessed of some store of crowaos, 

And I wjU search to find them if I can, 

But slay ilo thinkcs it is my fathers face. 

Oh I tiB ho whom I haue slaine in light. 
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From liOTitlon rvns I iiroit oul L\ Iho 1 in^, 

Mj fnthir lip c true on tho p ut of Yrirl.( , 

And m this conflict I h mo slain< mi f.i’lior • 

Oh p irdon God, I kiiciv not tvh it 1 did, 

And pudon fiitlit-, for I k’lctv the not 

Lntn an o'hn Mtfr irttli a il'ni »>'»•> 

i fsoul Lie thf ro thou thil fomrhtst \ iln iiif • •dowllf. 
Now lot mo fiCG i hit n'oro of poM thou Instn, 

Itut Bt lie mo thinkcs this is no famous fsi > 

Uh no it IS nil Bonne th it I h uik shine in hg’d, 

0 monstrous turns hcji ttin**- bmUi nionts, 

How irui I bloudi , and iroinons. 

This dosdlio qusrroU dsilie doth hcqpt, 

I’ooro bov th\ i ithcr frmo tlm" hf t)o I'ltc, 

And hath borcuii’do thoo of th\ life ton sono 

All!'/ AVo iiliouo wo, pnote mof' then coMinon trripfo, 
Whilst Lions wairo and Inttni’c for their flops, 

Poore I iniiis do fccle iho ngor of thoir wmths 
Tlio rod ro'o and the white are on hi*- f ice, 

Tlio fntnll colours of oiir stnuing hoiisr**, 

Wither one roso, ami lot tho othir flourish. 

For if jou striuc, ten thoiisind huts must peiiah 

1 Soiild How w ill mj inothnr for ni\ f i*h»*'- di ith. 
Take on with me and aoro bo silisfido ’ 

2 Sol How will mi wilo for slaui. liter of nil s in 
Take on with mo and noro bo mtishdc ’ 

Ktnff How will tho people now misdeomc tlicir king. 

Oh would mj death then mindcs could satisfio, 

1 Soiifrf Was oner son so rude his fathers hloud to spil P 

2 Soul Was enei father so innaturall hm son to kill ® 

Awff AVas oner king thus grccud and vexed still 

1 Sould Ho bearo thoo licneo from this ncotirseil placo, 
For wo IS mo to •■cd mj fulliors face 


[/rit iri/A lit* faln^ 
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2 So'il He baire tlict' hence & let thorn fight that 
For I haue murdered wlicio I shojild not kill 

[Flit icxth hi$ sonne 
A'^eri Wrope -Ri etched man, Ho ln\ thoc tearo foi tear, 
Here sits a lang ns v oe begone ns thee 

, AiruHC^ (ii»l entn the Qiieaie ■* 

Queen, As-nic m% Loid to Baiun ko prosentlie, 

Tlio dnic IS lost, our friends are murdered, 

Xo hope IB left for vs, th* rofOre nvaic 

1 liter pi met Hnu Aim 

Hiiiee Oh fitlici fiie, our men hnue loft the field, 

Tako horeo sivect father lot \s 'auo our sclites 

Fiitci Ln-FTFU 

Fxet Aivaio my Lord for venganco comes along uitl 
him 

Nay stand not to expostulate make hast. 

Or dso come after, Ho aivaio befoic 
AT JBeit 2\aio staio good Exotei for Ho along with thee 

Enter CtiFroim xroun<te4, with an airoio tn his *.ecle- 
Chf Hcero bumes my cnndell out. 

That "whilst it lasted gaue king Ilcnrj hght 
Ah Lancaster, 1 fenro thine ouerthrou, 

More then my bodies parting from my soulo 
My lone and fenro gludo manio friends to thee. 

And now I die, that tough cominixturo molts 
Impairing Henry strengthened misproud L orke. 

The common people swarrae liko summer flies. 

And whither flics the Gnats but to tho sun ? 

And uho shines now but Henries enemio P 
Oh Phoebus hadst thou neuor giuon consent. 

That Phaeton should clicoke thy fiono stccdcs, 

Thy burmng caiTO had neuer scorcht tho e irth. 

And Henry hadst thou hu’d as kings should doe, 
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And as thy father and his father did, 

Ghuing no foot vnto the house of lorko, 

I and ton thousand in this -wof ull land, 

Had loft no mourning Widdowes for our deathos, 

S thou this daie hadst kept thy throne in peace 
For -what doth cherish •weodes hut gentle airo 
And \7hat makes robbers bold but lomtio ? 

Bootlesse are plaintes, and curolcsso arc my youndes, 
No waie to flie, no strength to hold our flight. 

The foe is morcilesso and ■will not pittie me, 

And at their hands I hauo dcserudo no pittie 
The airo is got mto my bleeding wounds. 

And much effuse of bloud doth make mo faint. 

Como Torko and Richard, Warwiko and the rest, 

I stabdo your fathers, now come split my bicst 


Enter EnwAnn, Riciuan, and ’^auvmke, and Souldiert 

Edio Thus farro our foitimes kocpcs an vpn ard 
Course, and wo are grast with wreathes of victono 
Some troopes pursue the bloudio mmded Queeiio, 

That now towards Barwiko doth posto amaino, 

But thinko you that Clifford is fled awaio with them? 

War No, tis impossible he should escape. 

For though before his face I speake the words. 

Your brother Richard markt him for the grnue 
And where so ore he bo I -warrant him dead. 

[CniFFonn yronrs and then dte$ 
Edw Harke, what souIe is this that takes his heauy 
leaue ? 

Euth A deadhe grone, like life and deaths departure 
Edv> See who it is, and now the battailes ended, 

Fnend or foe, let him bo fnendhe vsed 
Etch Reuerso that doome of mercie, for tis Chllord, 
Who laid our tender brother Rutland, 

And stabd our pnneeho father Duke of Torke 
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filar I rom oft sh ^ <**■}>' ft trh do\t no the 

Hctd, Ycnr fcithi l>ei'l ttlneh ClifToul idicol there 
In*^Jped of thit let }»ii “lUpithe the rotitnn 
Mrisore for ra(*-i'«n' muit l)e an'tti'n n 
l^tr Bring forth Oi it fatnll fcnchott lo to our hotiso, 
Tint notlung s ing to but bloiitl md d< ith 
Sow lua cnill 1>odmg tangin' no more alnll speakc 
TTer. I iumke Wa t ndcr«tinding is bereft 
Saj Cli&ord, doo't thou Iniow who t-ppakes to thee ' 

Bark cloudic death orc^hades his beames of life 
And he nor sees nor hc,iri.s Vh what vtc nic 

Oh would he did, nnd ao iieih ip-> ho doth 
And tts hiA pulicio that in the time of dc.itli, 

He might nuoid atith biller riormes as he 
In hw liou-e of death aid giiiu \nto our father 
Gtaryt. Bielmrd if thou thmkeat so, tea: him with eager 
words 

Aiel Clifford, asko me reie uid obUino no grui. 

Aair Chfford, repent in botitlevie pcnitonie 
7r«r Chflord deuno oacnacs for th\ fiiult 
Gforpe "WHiilst wo dcuiso fell tortures for thj fiiull 
J?»eA Tliou pittiedsl Yorke, and J am soimc to Yorkc 
Jldtc Tliou pitiietlst Hull ind, nnd I avail pittio thoo 
Gcarfft Wliercs t.iptainc ^firg-iret to fonee >ou now f 
JTer Tliea niockc thee Clifford, an c ire ns thou wast 
wont 

JlieJi AVlint not an oth ® Say, then 1 know hoes dead 
Tis luard, when Chfford cannot foord liis friend an oath 
By this 1 know hecs dceid, and bj mj soulo, 

Would this right h ind buy but nn howres life. 

That I in all contemp-' might rule nt him 
Jao cut it off and with the lasning blond, 

Stiflo tho villainc who«o instanclicd thirst, 

Yorko and young Kutlaud could not *-011650 

Tr«r I, hut ho is dead off with tho traitors iie.id 
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And reare it m the place j onr fathers stands 
And now to London with tinimphant march 
There to he crowned Englands lawful! king 
Prom thence shill AVamihe orosse the sens to France, 

And aske the ladic Bona for thy Quccnc, 

So shnlt thou smew hoth these landes togither, > 

And haumg France thy fnend thou necdst not dread, 

The scattered foe that hopes to nse agamc 
And though thoj cannot greatly stmg to hurt, 

Yet looke to hauo them hnsio to o&end thme eares 
First Be see the coronation done, 

And afterward Be cross the scis to France, 

To effect this mamago if it plciso my Lord 
Bdto Euen ns thou ivilt good Wirwiko let it ho 
But first before wo go, George kncele downo 
We hero create thee Buko of Clarence, and girt thee with 
the sword 

Our younger brother Eichnrd Buko of Glocester 
Warwiko ns my eelfe shal do & vndo as him pleaseth best 
Kte/i Lot me be Bukc of Clarence, Gcorgo of Glostor, 
For Glostors Bukedomo is too ominous 
7Fdr Tush thats a childish obsoruation, 

Bichard be Bul>.o of Gloster Uow to London 

To see these honors in possession [JExfuni Otiwet 

Enter two Keepers ivtth Ion and anows 
Keeper Como, lets tike our stands rpon this hill, 

And by and by the deore will come this waie 
But stale, hecre eomes a man, lets listen him a while 

Kni&r Ung Hemue disgutsde 
Ken From Scotland am I stolne euen of pure loue, 

And thus disguisdo to greet my natiue land 
No, Henne no, It is no land of thine. 

No bendmg knee will call thee Cmsar noa , 

No humble suters sues to thee for right, 
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For how canst thou helpe them and not thy selfe ? 

Keeper I mame sir, heeio is a dcoie, his skinne is a 
Keepers fee Sura stand close, for as I thinkc, 

This IS the kmg, king Edward hath deposde 
JSen My Queeno and sonne pooro soules aic gone to 
France, and as I hearo the great commanding W.mMke, 
To mtreat a mamago with the ladio Bona, 

If this he true, poor Queene and sonne, , 

Tour labour is hut spent in vaine, 

For Lewis is a pnneo soone wun n ith words. 

And "Warwike is a suhtill Orator 
Ho laughes and saies, his Edward is instalde, 

She weepes, and saies her Henry is deposde, 

Ho on his right hand asking a wife foi Edward, 

She on his loft side ernumg aide for Henrj 
Keeper What art thou that talkes of kings and queens ? 
Ken More then I seeme, for losso I should not he 
A man at least, and moie I cannot he, 

And men maie talko of kings, and whj not I ? 

Keeper I hut thou talkest as if thou wert a Long thy 
solfe 

Ken Why so I am in mmd though not in shev/ 

Keeper And if thou ho a king where is thy crowno ? 

' Ken My crowne is in my hart, not on my head 
Sly crowno is calde content, a crownc that 
Kings doe soldome times enjoy 
Keeper And if thou he a king crownd with content, 

Tour crowne contort and you, must ho content 
To go with vs vnto the officer, for ns we thinko 
Ton are our quondam king, K Edward hath deposde. 

And therefore wo charge you in Gods name iJ, the kings 
To ffj along with vs vnto the officers 
Ken Gods name ho fulfild, your kings name he 
Ohaide, and ho you king^, command and He obaj 

[Kreiiiit Omnei 
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Enter htiff E»\\ajid, Clai’esce, and G-iostpr, Momaoth i 
ILvstinos, and the Ladff Gbax 

K Edw Brothers of Clarenco, and of Glotostor, 
ladies hushond hcoio Sir Bichnrd Gra\ 

At tho hattaile of saint Alhones did lose his life, 

His lands then •were seazod on hj tho conqueror 
Her suto is now to topossosso those hinds, 

And sith in quarrel of tho house of Yoiki 
The noble gentleman did lose lus life, 

In honor ne cannot demo her suto 

Qh Your highnesso shall doe irell to grant it then 
K Edu! I, so 1 will, but yet Ho make a pause 
Olo 1, 18 the mndo in that dooro ^ 

Clarence, 1 see the Lad) hath some thing to grant, 

Before the king will grant her humble suto 
Clo Ho knows the game, how well ho keepes the wind. 

K Ldw Widow come some other time to know our mind 
Xsr jUay it please jour grico I canxiothrnnkedrdaics^ 

I beseech j our highncsse to dispatch me now 

A Ed Lords giue is Icaue, wee meano to tne this 
widowes wit 

Cla I, good leauo haue i on 

Olo For you will haue leauo till youth hike leaue, 

\nd leaue j ou to j our crouch 
KEd Come hither widdow, howc manj children ha^n, 
thou? 

Cla 1 thmke he me.ins to begge a child on her 
Olo ifay whip mo tlien, hcele lathcr giue hir two 
la Three mj most grahous Lord 
Glo You shall haue foure and j ou wil be rulde by him 
A Ed Wor not pittie they shoulde loose their fiitheia 
lands ? 

La Be pittifull then dread L and grant it them 
K Ed Ho tell thee how these lands are to he got 
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Lh. So slinll } ou 1)106. me to \ our lughnesso scruice 
K Ed AVTiat sermeo wilt thou doo mo if I giunt it 
them? 

La £nen what j our lughnesso shall command 
Qlo Kaio then mdow Ho namnt 5 ou all jour 
Husbands lancLs, if 3 ou grant to do ivhat ho 
Commands Fight closo or in good faith 
You catch a clap 

Cla FTaie I fcaro her not mlcsso she full 
Glo Mano godsforhot man, for hcclc tako vantage then 
La Wh3: stops my Lord, shall I not know my taske F 
K Ed An Casio taske, tis hut to loue a king 
La Thats soono porfonnde, because I am a subiect 
KEd Why then thy hiisbandes landcs I fieehe giue 
thco 

La I take my Icauo mth mame thousand thankes 
Ola The match is made, sheo sesles it ivith a cursio 
KEd Staio widdonr staie, what loue dost thou thmke I 
suo BO much to get ? 

La My humble seruico, such as subiects owes and the 
lawes commands 

K Ed Ho 1)3’’ my troth, I meant no such loue, 

But to t«dl thee tho troth, I aimo to he with thee 
La To tell you plame my Lord, I had rather ho in 
prison 

KEdw Why then thou canst not got thy husbando 
lands 

La Then mine honestie shall bo my dower, 

For by that lossc I will not purchase thorn 
KEd ( Herein thou wrongst thy children mightilie 
La Horem your highnesse wrongs both them and 
Me, but nughtie Ijord tTua memo inchnation 
Agrees not with tho sadnesso of m3' suto 
Please it vour highnes to dismisse mo cither withl or no 
K Ed I, if thou saie 1 to my request, 

F— 1 S 6 
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No, li thou EOiu no to my tltmiuid 
Zo Then no mj Lord, rnj stilo w nt nii end 
Olo Tho Tfiddow likes him not, shco hends tho hrow. 

C2a ■V\Ti% ho is tho bluntist «ocr jii clin*>tcndorao 
X Ed Her lookts nro all reple it with mniestio, 

Uno wme or other sho is for n kin^, 

And sho shall ho nn louo or else jn\ Qiiennc 
b no that king Ldward tool o thee /or his Qiieen«- 
La Tis hotter said then done, m\ gmtious Lord, 

I am n suhicet fit to test nithall, 

But far vnfit to ho a Soueraigno 
XEdti Sweeto widdow, bv my state I swc-ire, I speaWo 
No moro thou what m} hart intends. 

And that is to cnioio thco for m\ louo 
La And Hint is more then 1 wall j oeld vnto, 

I know I am too bad to bo jour Qiiernc, 

And yot loo good to bo j our Concubine 
X Ldw You caiull widdow, 1 did moano lay Quecno 
La Tour gmeo would bo loath iny sonnes should call yon 
lather 

X Edw No moro then when m\ daughtoi's call Ihoe 
Mother Tliou art a widow and thou host somo children. 
And by Gods mother I being but a bachelor 
Hauo other somo MTiy tis a happs thing 
To bo tho father of manio children 
<\jrguc no more, for thou shalt bo mj Quecno 
Olo The ghostho father now hath done his shnft 
Ola 'When ho was made a shniior twas for shift 
X Edw Brothois, you muse what talko tho widdow 
And I hauo had, jou avould thinko it stmngo 
if I should momo her 
Cla 3Inmo her mj Lord, to whom * 

K Edw Whj Clarcnco to my selfo 

Olo That would be ten daies wonder nt tho least 

CTo Why thats a daio longer then a wonder lastes 
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Glo And 60 mucli more siro tho Tvondors in c^trenines 
KEdv 'Well, least on trothora, I can tell you, hir 
Suto 18 granted for lier huslKinds lands 

Enter a Jlfesscnffcr 

ATtfi And it please your grace, Homy your foe is 
Taken, and krought os prisoner to 5 our pallaco gates 
KEdto Awaio ivitli him, and send lum to the Toner, 
And let vs go question with the man about 
His apprehension liords along, and 1 so this 
Ladle honoribhe [Exeunt Onme^ 

Manet Ghstet and epcales 
Glo I, Edward will vse women hononrabho, 

Would ho were wasted marron, bones and all, 

That from his loines no issue might succeed 
To hinder mo from the golden time I looke for. 

For I am not yot lookt on in tho world 
(irst IS thoro Edward, Claronco, and Henry 
And his Eonne, and all they lookt for issue 
Of their loincs ere I can plant my selfc, 

A cold premeditation for my purpose. 

What other pleasure is there m the -world bosido ? 

I -will go clad my bodie in gaie ornaments. 

And lull my selfe -within a ladies lap, 

And -witch sweet Ladies with my words and look os 
Oh monstrous man, to harbour such a thought 
Why lone did scomo mo m my mothers worn e 
And for I should not deale in hir affaires, 

Shee did corrupt fraile nature in the flesh, 

And plaste an enuious mountaino on my badit. 

Where sits deformity to mooke mj bodie, 

To dno mme arme -vp hko a -withered shiimpe 
To make my legges of an vncquall size. 

And am I then a man to be belou’d? 

Easier for mo to compasse twentie cro-wnes. 
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Tut I can snulc, and murder when 1 smile, 

1 crie content, to that that grooucs me most 
I can addc colours to the Camclion, 

And for a need change shapes with Frotheus, 

And set the aspirmg Catahn to schoolo 

Can I doc this, and cannot get the crow no P 

Tush woie it ten times higher, lie put it downh [JSxtt 

inter hmg Law is and the ladte Bona, and Queene hlABGAitXT, 
Pfinee Low Ann, and O'cioiin and others 

Lemes Welcome Queene Margaret to the Ckiurt of France, 
It fits not Lewis to sit while thou dost stand, 

Sit hy my side, and here I sow to thee, 

Thou shalt haue aide to reposscsso thy right, 

And heat proud Ldward from his ssutped scat 
And place king Honry in his former rule 

Queene I humblie thanke jour royall maicshe. 

And praj the God of heiuon to hlesso thy state, 

Gre it king of France, that thus regards our wrongs 

Lnter Wa>wile 
Lew How now, who IS this? 

Queen Our Earle of Warwikc Edwardcs chiefest friend 
Lew Welcome hraue Wanviko, what hnngs thee to 
France? 

War From worthy Edward kmg of England, 

Ms Lord and Soueraigno and thy vosred fnend, 

I tome in kmdnes and s’nf uned loue. 

First to do greetings to thj royall person. 

And then to ciaue a league of amitie. 

And lasthe to confirme that amitio 

With nuptiall knot if thou vouchsafe to grant 

That Tortuous ladio Bonn thy fairo sister, 

To Englands kmg in lasvfuH mamago 
Queen And if this go forwnrd all our hope is done. 
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Fat. And gratious Madam, in our kings bohalfo, 

[ am commanded with your louo and fauour, 

Humhlio to lasso 3 our hand and with my tongue, 

To toll the passions of mj souemnes hart. 

Where fame late entnng at his hcedfull eares, 

Hath plast thj’ glonous image and th j' a ertues 
Queen Kmg Lowes and Lady Bona heare mo speake, 
Before you ansu or "Warwiko or his ii ords, 

For hee it is hath done i s all tlieso wrongs 
TTar Iniunous Margaret 
Trtnee Ed And •uhj' not Queono ? 

War Because thj father Henrv did Tsuipe, 

And thou no more art Pnnee than sheo is Queene 
Ox Then "Warwiko disanuls great John of Gaunt 
That did suhduo the greatest part of Spaino, 

And after John of Gaunt wise Henrj' the fourth, 

Whose wiscdome was a mirroiir to (ho world 
And after this wise prince Henry the fift, 

Who with his prowesso conquered all Franco, 

' From these our Henries linealho discent 

Wai Oxford, how haps that in this smooth discourse 
You told not how Henry the sixt had lost 
All that Henry the tift had gotten 
Mo thinkes these peores of Franco should smile at that, 
But for the rest j ou toll a pettigree 
Of threescore and two ycarcs a sillie time. 

To make prescription for a langdomes worth. 

Oxf "Why Warn ike, canst thou denie thy king. 
Whom thou obeyodst thirtie and eight yeeres. 

And bewray thy treasons with a blush ? 

War Can Oxford that did ouer fence the right. 

Now bucklor folshood with a pettigree ? 

For shame 15aue Henry and call Edward kmg 
Oxf Call him my king by whom mmo elder 
Brother the Lord Awbraj Vere was done to death 
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And more than bo, my lather euen m the 
Downelall of his mellowed yeares, 

When age did call him to the dore of death ? 

No Warwike no, whilst life ypholda this amie 
This aime vpholds the house of Lancaster. 

War And I the house of Torke 
E Zewes Queeno Margaret, pnnce Edward and 
Oxford, vouchsafe to forbcare a while, 

Till I doe talke a word with Warwike 

Now Waruuke euen vpon thy honor teH me true , 

Is Eduard lawful! king or no P 

Eor 1 were loath to hnke with him, that is not lawful heir 
War Thereon 1 pawne mme honour and my credit 
Xeia What is he gratious m the peoples eies ? 

War The more, that Henry is vnfortunato 
Zew What is his loue to our sister Bona P 
War Suchitseemes 

As male heseeme a monarke like himselfe 
My seUe haue often heard him saie and swoare^ 

E^t this his loue was an etemall plant. 

The root whereof was fixt in vertues ground, 

The leaves and fmite maintainde with beauties sun. 
Exempt from enuie, but not from disdame, 

Vnlesse the ladie Bona quite his pame 
Zew Then sister let vs heare your finno resolue 
Bom Your grant or your denial shall be mme. 

But ere this daie I must confesse, when I 
Haue hoard your kings deserts recounted, 

Mme eares haue tempted ludgoment to desire 
Zeie Then draw neero Qucene Margaret and be a 
Witnesse, that Bona shall be wife to tho Enghdi king 
Fnnee Bdw To Edward, but not the Enghsh king 
War Henry now hues m Scotland at his ease, 

Where hanmg nothing, nothing can ho lose, 

And as for you your selfe our quondam Queene, 
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STon haue a father ahle to momtamo your etato, 

And better twere to trouble him then France 

Sound for a post within 

Lew Here comes some post Warwike to thee or i s 
Post My Lord ambassador this letter is for you, 

Sent from your brother Maxims Montague 

This from our king vnto your Maiestie , 

And these to you Madam, from whom I know not 

Oxf I like it well that our faire ftueeno and mistresse, 
Smiles at her newes when Warwike frets as his 

P M And maxkehowe Lewes stamps as ho were nettled 

Leto How Margaret & Warwike, what are your news? 
Queen Mine such as fils my hart full of loie 
War 'M'nia full of sorrow and harts discontent 
Lew What hath your king married the Ladio Gray, 

And now to excuse himselfe sends vs a post of papers P 
How dares ho presume to vse vs thus P 

Quee This proueth Edwards loue, & Warwiks honostv 
War TTing Lewis, I hero protest in sight of heauen. 

And by the hope I haue of heauenhe bhsso. 

That I am olearo from this misdeed of Edwards 
Ho more my kmg, for ho dishonours me. 

And most himselfe, if ho could see his shame 
Did I forget that by the house of Yorko, 

My father came vntimohe to his death ? 

Did I let passe the abuse done to thy neece P 
Did I impale him with the rcgall Crowne, 

And thrust kmg Henry from his natiuo home. 

And most vngratofull doth ho i se mo thus P 
My gratiouB Queene pardon what is past. 

And henceforth I am thy true seruitour, 

I will reuenge the wrongs done to ladio Bona, 

And replant Henry in his former state 

Queen Yes Warinke I doe quite forget thy i.ormci 
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Faults, i£ nou thou wilt become king Hennos fnond. 

JFar So much his fncnd, I his rnfamcd friend, 

That if king Lewes vouchsafe to furnish vs 
With some few bands of chosen souldiers, 

He vndertako to land them on our coast, 

And force the Tjtant from his seat by warre, 

Tis not his now made bnde shall succour him 
Zeio Then at the last I firmohe am rosolu’d, 

You shall haue aide and Enghsh messenger retume 
In post, and tell false Edward thy supposed king, 

That Lewis of France is sending ouer Maskers 
To leuell it with him and his new bnde 
JBona Tell him m hope hecle bo a Widower shortlio, 
He weare the willow garland for his sake 
Qikm Tell him my mourning weedes be hade aside, 
And 1 am rcadie to put armour on 

War TeU him from me, that he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore Ho vnerowne him or’t bo long 
Thears thy reward, begone 
lata Bat now taU me Warwile, what assnrasoa 
I shall haue of thy true lo} altie ? 

War This shall assure my const mt loj-nltie. 

If that our Queono and this young pnneo agree, 
lie lome mine eldest daughter and my loie 
To him forthwith in hohe wedlockes bandes 
Queen WithoU my hart, that match I like ful wel, 
Louo her sonne Edward, shce is fairo and yong. 

And giuo thy hand to Worwiko for thy louo 
Lew It 18 enough, and now we will prepare. 

To leiue souldiers for to go with you 
And yon Lord Bourbon our high Admirall, 

Shall waft them safeho to the Enghsh coast, 

And chase proud Edward from his slumbnng trance, 

For moclong mamago with the name of France 
I came from Fdward as Imbisssdour 
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But I retume hiB svrome and mortall foe 
Matter of mainago was the charge he gaue me, 

But dreadful -warre shall ans-wero his demand 
Had he none else to make a stale hut me ? 

Then none hut I Hhall turn hie lest to sorroxr 
I \ras the chiefe that raisde him to the crovnio, 

And He he chiefe to bring him down agame, 

Hot that I pittie Hennea misene, 

But seeke reuenge on Edwards mockone \Bxtt 

Sitter king Enwasin, the Queene and Clabence, and GnosTdit, 
and Momaoue, and Hastings, and Pekeroobe, unth 
mildxera 

Sdw Brothers of Clarence, and of Glocestei, 

What thmke you of our marriage with the ladie Gray P 
Cla M.y Lord^ we thmke as Warwike and Lewes 
That are so slacke in ludgoment, that theile take 
Ho oSenco at this suddame mamage 
Sdw Suppose they doe, they are hut Lewes and 
Warwike, and I am yom: king and Warwikes, 

And will he ohaied. 

Glo And shall, hecause our kmg, hut yet such 
Sudden marriages eeldome proueth well 
Sdw Tea brother Eiohard are you against ts too ? 

Glo Hot I my Lord, no, God forefend that I should 
Once game saie your highnesse pleasure, 

I, & twere a pittie to sunder them that j oake so wel togithor 
Sdw Setting your skomes and your dislikes aside, 

Shew me some reasons why the Ladie Gray, 

Moie not he my louo and Englands Queens ? 

Speake freeho Clarence, Gloster, 

Hontague and Hastmgs 

Ola My Lord then this is my opmion. 

That Warwike heomg dishonored in his embassage, 

Both scoko reuenge to ^mte his infunes 
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Olo And Lowes in regard of Ins sistors vfronga, 

Doth loino mth TVarwike to supplant your state 
Bdw Suppose that Lems ond 'Wnrwike ho appeasd, 

By such mcanes as I can best deuise 
Hont But yet to hare lomd inth Fiance in this 
Alliance, would more haue strengthened this our 
Common wealth, gainst foraiino stonnes, 

Then anio homo bred mamage 

Bait Lot England bo true within it selfe, 

We need not France nor any nllianco with them 

Cla For this one speech the Lord Hastings wol deserues, 
To hauo tho daughter and heire of the Lord Hungerford 
Ldic And what then It was our will it should be 
so® 

Cla I, and for such a thing too tho Lord Scales 
Did well deseruo at your hands, to hauo tho 
Daughter of the Lord Bonfield, and loft your 
Brothers to go soelco clsowhero, but m 
Tour madnes, you bnno brotherhood 
Edw Alasso poore Clarence, is it for a wife, 

That thou art maUcontent, 

Wh) man bo of good chcorc. Do prouidc thoe one 
Cla Naio you plaide tho broker so ill for j our selfo, 
That you shi^ giuc me Icauo to make my 
ChoiBo as I ihihko good, and to that intent, 

I shortlio meanc to Icauo you 
Edw Lcauo mo or tamo I am full rcsolu’d. 

Edward will not bo tied to his brothers wile 
Quem 1^1} Loids doe mo but right, and }ou must 
Confesso, beforo it plcasd his highncssc to adnance 
M> state to title of a Queonc, 

That I was not ignoble in my birth 
Edw Forbeare my louo to fnwno vpon their froivnes, 
For thco they must obaj, naio shall oboio. 

And if they looko for fauour at my hands. 
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filter a Messenger 

Ed Now Birra, What letters or ■what newes? 

Mes No letters my Lord, and such newes, as without 
your highnesse spcciall pardon 1 dare not relate 
JBdto, We pardon thee, and as neere as thou canst 
Tell me. What said Lewis to our letters P 
Mes At my departure these wore his vene words 
Go tell false Edward thy supposed lang, 

That Lewis of France is sendmg ouer Maskers, 

To reuiU it with him and his now hnde 
Edto Is Lewis so hraue, hchko he thinkcs mo Henry 
But what said Lady Bona to these -wrongs ? 

Mes Tel him quoth she, in hope hcele proue a wdower 
shortly, He weare the willow garland for his sake 
Edw She had the wrong, indeed she could saie 
Little lesse But what saide Henries Queene, for as 
T heare, she was then in place P 
Mes Tell him quoth shee my mourning weeds be 
Boone, and I am readie to put armour on 
Edto Then helike she meancs to plaie tho Amazon 
But what said Warwike to these iniuries ? 

Mes He more incensed then the rest my Lord, 

Tell him quoth he, that he hath done mo wrong, 

And therefore He 'vnerowne him er't ho long 
Ed Ha, Durst the traytor breath out suchproude words t 
But I -will aime me to preuont the worst 
But what IS Warwike friondcs -with hlorgaret P 
Mes 1 my good Xiord, thearo so hnlrt in friendship. 

That young Fnneo Edward marries V/arwikes daughter. 

Ola Ihe elder, belike Clarence shall haue the 
Yonger All yon that loue mo and Warwike 
Follow me [Exit CLABE^oE and Summebset 
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JSdte Clorpnco and Siimmer«pt flod to Wni'wiko 
Wlmt saio jou brother Richard, will \ou stand to \s^ 

(?/o I in\ Lord, m d{ iiiight of all lint shall 
Withstand loii For i\h> liath Nature 
]\Iada tnu halt don no nirht, hut that I 
Should Ik. 'all mt and stand to it for if 
I nonld, I cannot innno anaie 
J]'iw I'cnhrooho go rai'ia an luinic prcsentlio, 

Pilt h \p inv tent, fur in tho held this night 
I nil in< to rest, ahd on Ihi morrow morar, 
n* maiih to meet j rood Warwike cro he land 
T(io«e htrigluig troopos nhuh ho hath put in Franco 
Kill ere I goc Montague md Hastings, 

\ oil of all Ihn rest arc nc rest nlhed 
In blmid to Waruikt, lluitfriie tell me, if 
\ou fauiiur him more Uw n iiit ur not 
Spcike truelie, for I had nthcr hiue jon open 
Knomics, then holloa friends 
Jloiita So God hclpc Monkigtio os he proiics true. 
llitit And Havtings ns hee fauours lldnards cause 
Edw It shall suflice, come then lets march nuiiio 

[/remit Oirne* 

/■filer WAiiiMKr and Oxyoi i>, ki<A soitMiers 

JTar Trust me mj Lords all hilherlo goes well, 

Tho common people hj numhers saarmo to is. 

But SCO where Sommerset and Clarence conies, 

Speake Buddonlio im Lords, are we all fnonds ? 
eta Fcaro not that mj Lord 
War Then gentle Clarence welcome rnto Warn ike. 
And welcome Sommerset, I hold it conardisc, 

To tost mistrustfull where a noble hart. 

Hath panndo an open hand in signe of lone, 

Else might I thmke that Clarence, Edwards crothcr. 

Were hnt a famed fnond to our proceedings. 
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Bat wdcome gwcct Cl'ireace my d lUjhUr blial bo tbine 
And now nh’it ri sts but jn nights <oueriure, 

Tliy brotber b< intr caroltsl c eic'tmpt, 

His EOtildicrs lurking in ihn towno alioul, 

And bat atUnd' d bj n tnmplo euitde, 

Wo maie sarpn^o and t ilco Inm at our pleisiirf , 

Our skonts Inue found tho adu'mti.ro \tne oaiio, 

Then cno king Hcon with rcsoliied mindc', 

And brcake wo pr('«''nthe info hia tonf, 

eta ■'{N’Tiv then I'-la on oar waio in t-ilcnt sort, 

For "Warwiko and hia friends God and saint George 
TTar 'Uns is his tent, and see a hire his guard doth 
Stand Coiirago my eonldirrs, non or neucr, 

Bnt follow me now, and Edward shaU be ours 
jilt A "Warwikc, a \t am iKe 

Alarnu*, and Glosteii and Hastinos^im 
0^ Who goes there * 

Tt~ar, llichnrd and Hastmgs let them go, heero is the 
Dnkc 

Jedus Tho Duke, whj Wirwiko when ne parted 
Lxet, thou caldst mo king® 

War I, hut tho ca'e is oltred now 
When yon disgrasto mo m my emlnssiige, 

Then I disgrasto you from heing king, 

And now am come to create you Duke of Yorke, 

Alassc how should jou goueme anie kingdome, 

That knowes not how to tbo embassadors, 

Kor how to vse your brothers hrotherlio, 

Kor how to shrowd yonr sdfe from enimies 
3itc Well Warwike, let fortune doo her worst, 

Edward in mindc will hcare himselfc a king 

ITar Then for his mmde ho FJward England’s 1 mg 
But Henry now shall wear© the Enghsh crowne 
Go conimio him to our brother archbishop of Yorke 
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fit 'vr'hcn I Iwuo fought with Pcubtotiko &lu9 l^ltowew, 

I CDtUD ftnd tidl thoo 'fthut tho ludio Bona imc?, -> 
id 80 for a while farowell good Duho of Yorhe, 

' l^Eteunt mtf «»//* Y!nwA»u>. 

. ■'VAi IVhnt foUunriM now, oU hithcrtoo goes well, 

JtjW wi> must dispatch soohs letters to IVance, 

Xo tell tho Queono of our happy forluno, 

And hid hir coino with sjtcod to lomo wiUi vs. 
i n'ar. I thnts tho first thing tliat wc hano to im 
And freo king Henry from ^mpnaonment, 

And SCO him Ecathd in his regaU tliron'*. 

Cornu let vs hastffuwnie, and hauing pist th> s> cares, 
lie post to YorU, and s* o how Mw-inl f ih>9 

[£rmn< Omtiti. 

Pn/fr GtosXBU, Ha- 11'* ' «»«/ Mr William Stavlt 

Glo Lord Hosting-, m I -ir WiIIlum 'tlanl), 

Know that tho eauso T sent for lou is this 
I looho my hrolhot with n sl« ndur tnuno, 

Should come a hunting m this forre-t hroro. 

The Bishop of Yorke Is^fncnda him mui.h. 

And lets him vso his plea-ure in the chose. 

Now I haue pnuihe sent turn word. 

How I am come with von to roscuo him. 

And sec when tho huntsman and bo doth come 

Jitter Bowabs and n Btmttmn 

Bmtt. This wnio my Bord tho decora is gone, 

JSdiS No this worn huntsman, BOO when the 
Keepers stand. Now brother and the rest, 

What, ace you pronidcd to depart ? 

Gh T, I, the horse stands at tho parko eoracr, 

Come, to Linne, and so mte shipping into IHanders. 

JBdw 'Como then : Hastings, and Stanlie, 1 wS' “ 
Boqmteyonrlonos Bi&op farewoU, ' * 

I f ■*- 
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Shocid thco fiom W4tr\vikes frowne, 

And pniw tint I mno roposus'^e tho crowno 
Xow Imntsmnn \\hrtt -mU jon doo? 

MunU Maine my Lord, I (limko I lad as good 
600 with } on, ns tame hcero to ho Inngdo 
irf'r Come then lets nwiio with speed. 

\Txeimt Umhet 

EtiUr the Quettit and tut Zoid Rioehs 

jRinera Tcl me good mnddnm, nhy is 3 our grace 
So p.isiion ite of laii " 

Qiitni Whj* brotii' r l!mirs, hearo j'ou not tho nowes, 

Of lh.at succesho kimr 1 Jwinl had of Into? 

Jltu 'What' log'll of homo pitcht hattnilo against 
Warwiki , 

Tush, feriTo not fair* (iu* 1 n but cast those cares aside 
King Ediiards nobl. mmd his honours doth display. 

And Warwiko nnu lo <•>( , though then ho got the day 
Qiie-n If that i\ tn ill mi gnofos were at on end 
But greater troubles will I hare bufaU 
Jfitt 'What, 18 he kikoii prihOnor by the foe. 

To tho danger of hi" 1 oi al’ p' rson then ? 

Oumi I, thaars ini i,n. f. , king Edward is suipiisdo, 
And led awaie, us prisHiur mlo Torko 
Jlur The nowes is p issing strange, I must confesso 
Yet comfort j our eolfo, for Edward hath more friends, 

Then Lancaster at this time must percoiue, 

That some will sot liiin in his throne ngiune 
Queen God grant the} nuue, but gentle brother come. 
And let mo Icane vpon thine arme a while, 

Vntill I come vnto tho sanctuano, 

There to presomo tho fruit withm my wombe, 

K. Edwards seed true hoiro to Englunds orowne I SxU 
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£nter Edwabc Rich om, and IIartisos iritfi a iroope 
nf ITollande) s 

Edw Thus far fiom JJclgi i hnuo wo iiasl Ihf <-01^ 

And maicht from Ihiin'-pur hauca ^nto Yorlvo 
But soft tho gates nio shut, I like not tins 
JSif/i Sound vp tho drum and cjill them to the nals 

J'litcf the Letd ifaueof Yoile tpon the trah 

Mate Mj Tjords wo had notice of jour comimng, 

And thats tho cause we •■tand rpon our garde, 

And shut tho gates for to proscruo tho towne 
Henrj now is king, and wo are swoine to him 
Edio "Wlij mj Lord M nre, if llonrv bo j our king, 
Edward I am sure at le est, is Diiko of Yorko 
jlfair Truth mj* Lord, wo know j ou for no lesse 
Edw 1 crauo nothmg hut mv Dnkodomo 
Etch But when tho Fox hath gotten in his head, 

Heclc quiciclio make the bodio follow after 
ir«»< MVhy my Lonl M ure, wliat stand a ou a pon points f 
Open the gates, wo aro Inng Henries friends 
hfair Saio you so, then He open them prcsenthc 

[Frit Mtttre 

Et By my faith, a wise stout captain A soonc perswadod 
27ie Jlfane opeiit the dore, and hrtnffx tl e heirs in his hand 

Edw So mj' Lord Claire, those gates must not be shut, 
But in tho time of warre, giuc mo the kcics 
"What, fcaro not man foi Edward avail dofend 
tho towne and you, despight of all your foes 

Enter sir loiiir hIoi.>TOoaiMrii\ with drunm' and soutdiera 
How now Kichnrd, avho is this’’ 

Exeh Brother, this is sir lohn Hountgommerj , 

A trustio fnend aailcsse I bo dccciudo. 

Edw ‘Welcomo sir lohn Wherforo come you in armes ? 
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Str John To lioipe king Edward m this tune of stormes, 
As eueno loyaTl subiect ought to doe 
Edto Thankcs hraue Mountgommery, 

But I oulie daime mj Dukedom. 

Vntil it please God to send the rest 

Sh lohn Then fare i ou w el P Drum strike vp and let ts 
hlarch away, I came to seme a king and not a Duke 
Edio Ifay staio sir lohn and let vs hist debate, 

With what secuntj wo maie doe tlus thing 
Sir John What sUind you on debating, to he hnole. 
Except you presentlv proclaime i our selfe our king, 

He hence againe, and keepe them bacXe that come to 
Succour you, why should we fight when 
You pretend no title P 

Eieh Fie brother, fie, stand j ou -vpon tearmes P 
Eesolue jour selfe, and let is claime the croi-me 

Edto I am resolude once moie to claune the croivne, 

And win it too, or else to loose m> life 
Sir John I now mv soueraigno speaketh hke himselfe. 
And now will I he Edwards Champion, 

Sound Trumpets, for Edward shall be proclaimd. 

Edward the fourth by the grace of God, king of England 
and France, and Lord of Ireland, and whosoeuer gainsaies 
kmg Edwards right bj this I challenge him to smglo fight, 
long hue Edward the fourth 

AU Long hue Edward thu fourth. 

EdtP We thanke you all Loid 3Iaire leade on the 
waie 

For this night weele harbour here m Yorke, 

And then as earhe as the mormng sunne, 

Liftes vp his bearoes aboue this honson 
Weele march to London, to meete with Warwike 
And puU false Henry from the KegaU throne 

Omn&» 
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Enter Wahvcikt r> d CiAnrscr, ttifh the Crvcutyaid tfun 
liw] H^^r^ and O'lFMtn.rKrif fMMnrvwT.nnif the nwg 
I arle of JUeh nand 

jr» KJ Tims from the prifon to this pnneoho seat, 

Bj gnrit mcrciffs nm I brought 
Agumc, Clarence and "Wnrwihc doe jou 
Kccjm! the crov-nc, and gouemc and protect 
STy rcalmo jn pi.a''o, md I tp»ll spend the 
Bemnant of mj daics, to annoa rebuke 
And my Creators prai'c 

fTar Wliat amsvcrci Clarence to his soueraignca will f 
Cla Clarence agrees to urhat king Honrj likes 
JCiiiy M} Lord of Summerset, what prettio 
Bore IS that you Eiemc to be "o carcfull of * 

Sim And it please tout grace, it is yong Henry, 

Earle of Bichruond 

Atny Henry of Hichmond, Come hither prctio Hidde. 

Ef htaiucidie powers doe a\mo ungbt 
To my diuining thought®, thou prctio hoj, 

Shal proue thi« Coimtnes bhsse, 

Thy head is made to wcaro a pnncolio crowne. 

Thy lookca are all replcat mth Haiestie, 

Make much of him inj Lords, 

For this IS ho shall hclpc } on more, 

Then you ore hurt b\ me 

iiitfr 0 le iri'ft n Utter to Wahwiku 

TTor What Counsel! Lords, Edward from Bdgia, 

With hasbo Germaines and blunt Hollanders, 

Is past in safctie through the narrow seas, 

And with his troopes doe march nmninc towardes XiOndon, 
And mome giddie people follow him 
Oxf Tis best to looko to this betimes. 

For li this firo doe kindle any farther, 
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It will te hard for vs to quench it out 

Wai In Warwikeshire I hone true-hartod friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet hold in warre, 

Them will I muster vp, and thou sonno Claxenco shall 
In Essex, Solfolke, Norfolke, and m Kent, 

Stir vp the knights and gentlemen to come with thee 
And thou brother ilontaguo, m Leistershire, 
Buckingham and Northamptonshire shall Unde, 

Men well inchnde to doe nhat thou comman^. 

And thou hraue Oxford wondrous well helou’d, 

Shalt in thy countries muster \p thy friends 
My soueraigne with his louing Citizens, 

RViall rest in London till we come to hum 
Eairo Lords take leane and stand not to replie, 
Farewell my soueraigne 

King Farewel mj Hector, my Troyes true hope 
War FareweU sweet Lords, lets meet at Couentno 
All Agreed 


Enter Edxcatd and his trame 

Edio Sease on the shamofast Hon^, 

And once agame conuaio him to the lower, 

Awaie with him, I will not heare him speake 
And now towards Couentno let vs bend o« course 
To meet with Warwiko and his confederates 




Ente) WaiiWIKB on the loalles 
War mere is the post that came from vnhant Oxford t 
How farre hence is thy Lord my honest fellow ? 

Oxf post By this at Daintno marching hithenvard 
War Where is our brother Montague 
Where is the post that came from Mo>itaguo? 

Fast llefthimatDonsmorowithhistroopes 
War Saj Summorfield where is my lomng son P 
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And bj tbj gesso, how farre is Clarcnco hence ? 

Sommer At Sonthain tnv liord I left him with 
His foice, and doe expect him two houres hence 
War Then Oxford is at hand, I heare his drum 

JCnter EDWAroi and his power 
Glo Soe brother, where the surly Warwike manN ths 
wal 

War 0 vnbid spight, is spotfull Edwaid oome ' 

WTiero slept our scouts, or how are tbej sedustc, 

That wo could haue no nowes of their repaire ^ 

Edw Now Warwike u ilt thou be some for thy faults. 
And call Edward long and ho will pardon thee 

Will Naie rather w ilt thou draw thy forces backo P 
Confesso who sot then i p and paid thee downe ^ 

Coll 'Warwilto patron and bo penitent, 

And thou shalt stiU remaine the Duke of Yorke 
Gh I had thought at least ho would haue said the king. 
Or did he make the icst against his will 

W ar Twas 'Warw iko gauo the Inngdomo to thy brother 
Fdw "Wliy then tis uimc, if but by 'Warwikes gift 
War I but thou art no Atlas for so great a waight. 

And weakling. Warn iko takes his gift ngamc, 

Henry is my lang, Warwike his subicct 
Edw I prethe gallant Warwike tell me this, 

What IS the bodio when the head is offP 
Glo Alasso that Warwike had no more foresight, 

But whilst ho sought to steale tho single ton, 

The king was iinehc iingerd from the decked 
You left poore Henr} in tho Bishops pallaco, 

And ten to ono you’lo meet him in the Tower 

Ldw Tis cnon so, and j et you are olde Waraako stiJJ 
W tr 0 cheerefuH colours, see where Osford come" 

Enter Oapoitu with drum and souldters ^ al erie, 

Ox/ Oxford. Oxford, for Lancaster * [Exit. 
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EAw The Gates are open, see they enter m, 

Lets follow them and bid them hattaile in the btroetes 
<?to No, BO some other might set vpon our haokts, 
Weele staie tiU all he entered, and then follow them 

Enter Summerset mtU drum and souldiets 
Sum Summerset, Siunmerset, for Lancaster [ISxii 

Gh Two of thy name both Dukes of Summerset, 

Haue soldo their hues i nto the house of Yorke, 

And thou shalt he the third and my sword hold 


Enter Montague u,ith drum and touldte>s 
Mont Montague, Montague, for Lancaster \_Exit 

Edw Traitorous Montague, thou and thy brother 
Khali deerehe ahio this rebellious act 


Enter Clarence ioxth drum and sottldtox 
War And loe where George of Clarence sweepes 
Along, of power enough to hid his brother haltcll 
Cla Clarence, Clarence, for Lancaster 
Edw Et tu Brute, wilt thou stab Cajsar too P 
A parhe sirra to George of Clarence 


Sound a Fa, he, and Eichard muf Clarence mhispcs togxtUer, 
and then Clarencl takes h» red Ease out of hxs hat, and 
throwes xt at Warmikl 


War Com Clarence come, thou wilt if "Warwike tall 
Cla Eather of Warwike, know yon what this meanes ? 
I throw mine infamie at thee, 

LwiU not rumate my fathers house, 

\Vlio gaue his hloud to lime the stones tdgither. 

And set vp Lancaster Thmk^ thou 
That dorenoo is so harsh vnnati^, 

To lift his sword against his brothera life. 

And BO proud harted Warwike e e 

And to my brothers turuo my blushing cheekes? 



182 


THE TRUE TRAGEJJIE O? 


Pardon mo Edward, lor I hano done nmisso, 

And Bichnrd doo not frowne 
For henceforth I will prouo no moro vnconstanl 
Edw Welcome CHaroaco, and ten times more welcome, 
Then if thou neuer hadst desenid ov»r hate 
Gh Welcome good Clarence, tins is brothcrlie 
JFar Oh passing Irajlor, poniinl and miust 
Edw Now Warwike, suit thou Ic me 
1 ho towno and fight * or shall we hoate the 
btoncs about thine cares * 

War Wlij I am not coopt vppo heoro for defence, 

I will awaio to Dimet prcicntly , 

And hid thee battnilc Edward if thou darcst 
Edw Yes Warwike he dares, and lc<»des the wair. 

Lords to the field, saint Gco^o and victono. 

[l?rn<n< Omnei 

Alarmti, and then enter WAttwiKr temmded 

War Ah, who is me * Como to mo fnend or foo, 

And toll mo who is victor Yorko or Warwike P 
Why Bsko I that mv mangled hodic shewos, 

That I must yeeld my bodio to the earth 
And by my fall the conquest to my foes. 

Thus j cclds tho Cedar to the aves edge, 

WTioso armes gauo shelter to tho prmcelic Eagle, 

Vndcr whose shade the ramping Lion slept, 

Whoso top branch ouerpeerd Xoucs spreading treo 
Tho smnklps m mj browes now lild with hloud, 

Wore likened oft to kingbo sepulchers 
For who hu’d king, hut I could dig his grauo ® 

And who durst smile, when Warwike bent lus brow f 
Lo now my glono smeerd m dust and hloud. 

My parkes, my walkcs, my manners that I Lad, 

Euen now forsake me, and of all my lands. 

Is nethmg left mo but my bodies length. 
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Enter Oxford and Summerset 
Oxf Ah TVarwike, Warwike, oheere vp tJiy selfe and 
line, 

For yot tlicars hope enough to win the daie 

Our warlike Queene with troopes is come from France^ 

And at South-hampton landed all hir traine. 

And mightst thou hue, then would we neuer flie 
War "Whie then I would not flie, nor haue I now, 

But Hercules him«elfe must yeeld to ods, 

For mania wounds receiu’d, and mame moe repaid, 

Hath rohd my strong knit sinews of their strength, 

And spite of spites needes must I yeeld to death 
Som Thy brother Montague hath hreathd his last. 

And at the pangs of death I heard him crie 
And sale, commend me to my vahant brother, 

And more ho would haue spoke and more he said. 

Which sounded hke a clamor m a vault, 

That could not be distmguisht for the sound. 

And so the valiant Montague gaue vp the ghost 

War What is pompe, rule, raigne, but earth and 
dust? 

And hue we how wo can, yet die wo must 
Sweet rest his soulo, flio Lords and sauo your solues. 

For Warwike bids you all farewell to meet m Heauen 

[He dies 

Oxf Come noble Summerset, lets take our horse, 

And cause retrait be sounded through the campe, 

That all our friends that yet remame ahue, 

Maie be awam’d and saue themselues by flight 
That done, with them weele post vnlo the Queene, 

And once more tne our fortune in the field [JEr amho. 

Enter Edward, Olare>ce, Gioster, with souldiers 
Edw Thus still our fortune giues vs victone. 
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And prts our tPinplcs with tnmnpliimt ioic% 

The tiigboond tri\ lor WarwiliC hath Iircathde Ins last, 
tnd hcaucn tin® daie hath smtldo vpon as all, 

Itut in this clctro and hrightsomc daie, 

I -oc a blaclvO suspitioua cloud appear© 

Tn it iviU cacounter with onr glorious eunno 
r. ti ro ht gaiuo his ca®« full westerno heames, 

I inf an those power? mIucIi the Queen hath got in Fr3oo 
Arc landed, and meanc onco more to menace vb 
<rl Oxford and bummerset aro fled to hir 
And Its hkelio if she hauc time to hreath, 

{£< r faction will he full as strong ns oar® 
r if We are adiicrtisde by our lonmg friends, 

Til it they doo hold their course towards Tewxhane 
Tbithf r will wo, for v-illmgncs nds waio, 

And in cueno conntio as we passe along, 

Our «trengthes shall bo augmented. 

Come lets goo, for if wo slacke this fan© 

Bright Summers daie, sharpe winters 

Showers will marre our hope for haie Omnet 

Enter the Queaie, Prxnee Edwaud, Oxtokd and StJt'tUBSET, 
inf A drum and ioulditn 

Quee Welcome to England, my louing friends of Erace 
And welcome Summerset, and Oxford too 
Once more hauo we spread our sailcs abroad, 

And though our tackling bo almost cousumde, 

And Warwiko ns our maino mast ouerthrowne. 

Yet warlike Ziords raise j ou that sturdic post. 

That heares the sailes to bring ts Tuto rest, 

And Eed and J as wiUing Pilots should 

For once with careful! mindcs gmdc on the steme, 

To beare vs through that dangerous gulfe 
That herctoforo hath swallowed vp our friends 

Erwie And if there be, os God forbid thoro should. 
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Amongst vs a timorous or fearcf'ill man, 

Let Tnm depart before the battels lomc. 

Least he in time of need intiso another, 

And fio Ynthdratr the souldicrs harts &om vs 
I ■will not stand aloofe and bid } on fight. 

But ■with mj sword presse m the thickest thronges. 

And single Edw ard from hia strongest guard. 

And hand to hand enforce him for to yeeld. 

Or leaue my bodio as witnesse of my thoughts 

Oxf Women and children of so high resolue. 

And Warriors faint, wh\ twere peipetnall 
Shame ? Oh braue j ong Pnnee, thy 
Xohlo grandfather doth hue againe in thee, 

Ixmg maiest thou hue to bearo his image. 

And to renew his glories 

Sim And he that turncs and flies when such do tgfas 
Let him to bed, and liLo the Owle by daie 
Be hist, and wondered at if he ansa 


Enter a Messenger 

Mes My Lords, Duke Edward with a mighty power. 

Is marching hitherwards to fight with j on 

Oxf I thou--ht It was his poUicie, to take vs vnprouided. 
But Lre wiU we stand and fight it to the death 


Enter Ung EnWAiin, Cla. Glo Hast and Souldtere 
Edw See brothers, j onder stands the thomie wood. 
Which by God’s assistance and your prowesse. 

Shall with our swords 3 er mght be deane cut downe 
Queen Lords, Knights, L gentlemen, what I should 
My teares gamesaie, for as you see, I dnnke 
The water of mme eies Then no more 

But this Henr3 3 0“^ 

In the tow er, his land and aU om fnenda 
Are qmte distrest, and yonder standee 


sayi 
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The 'Wolfe that makes all this, 

Then on Gods name Lords togither cry samt George 
■All Saint George for I^ancaster 


Alarmet to the iallell, XonKE ^tes, then the chambers he dts- 
charged Then enter the ling, CiA ^ Glo ^ the rest, 
^ male a great shout, and ene, for Torke, for Yorke, 
and then the Qiicene *s taken, ^ the pnnee, f 0\r, ^ 
Sra and then sound and otter all agatne 

Edio Lo here a period of tumultuous broiles, 

Awaie mth Oxford to Hames castell straight, 
cor Summerset o£E with hia gmltie head 
Awaie I will not heare them speake 

Ozf For my part He not trouble thee with words 

[Eztt OxrOHD 

Sum 2for I, but stoope with patience to my death 

[Exit Sum. 

Edio Aovr Edward what satisfaction canst thou make. 
For Btimng yp my subiects to rebellion? 

Erin Speake like a subiect proud ambitions Torke, 
Suppose that I am now my fathers mouth, 
llesigne thy chaire, and where I stand kneele thou, 

Whilst I propose the selfesame words to thee, 
ttTuch tra 3 ^or thou woudst haue me answere to 

Queen Oh that thy father had been so resoln’d . 

(rlo That you might still haue kept your 
Pcticote, and nere haue stolne the 
lireech from liancastcr 


Ertnee het Aesop fable in a wmters night. 

His cumdi Biddles sorts not with this place 
Olo By heanen bmt He plague you for that word 
Queen L thou wast borne to be a plague to men. 

Olo ^r Gods sake take awaie this captine scold. 

Enn take away this skolding Crooktbacke i-ither 
Edw Peace wilfuU boy. or I will tame your tongue 
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Cla Vntul<jrd lad thou art too malepert 
Prw 1 kno^v In^ dutic, vou are all TOdutifuU 
Lascimoua Edvvard, and thou penurd George, 

Ana thou nushnpen Dicke, I teU ^ou all, 

I am your better traj tors as jou he 

Edw Take that, the litnes of this railer heere 

Queen Oh kill me too 

fffo Marne and shall . » ^ v 

Edxc Hold Richard hold, for we hauo doone too much 

Oh my Slid she hue to flU the world mth words? 
Ed mat doth she swound? make meanes for 

m. .0 ... -y 

I must to London on a serious matter. 

Ere you come there, you shall heare more newes 
nia About what, prethe teU me r 

a««. Nod, 

Thou canst not speake 

avi^Are Tv-rints bloudie Homicides, 

that BtaM cUr shed 

Eor bo was a man, tms in 

A»d «.n .p»d 0»r ^ . 

^oriK. ttoi tymt 

S° SJt 

yrh.« d.». to you.? Pto. 
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Then Clarence, doc thou doe it ** 

Cln Bjr Heauen I would not doe thee so much ease 
Qw'm Good Clarence doe, sweet Clarence kill me too 
Cla Didst thou not hearo me sweaxe 1 would not do it f 
Queen I, hut thou vsest to forsweare thy scUo, 

Twas sinno before, hut now tis chantie 
MTieirs the Diuela butcher, hardfauored Bichard, 

Richard where art thou ? He is not heere, 

Murder is his almes deed, petitioners 
V >T blond he nere put hacke 
Edtc Awaie I saie, and take her hence perforce 
Queen So come to i ou and yours, as to this pnnee [Ex 
Ldw Clarence, whithers Gloster gone ? 

Cla blame my Lord to London, and as I gesse, to 
bfako a bloudie supper in the Tow^r 
Edw He IS sudden if a thing come in his head. 

Well, discharge the common souldiers with paie 
And thaakes, and now lot vs towards London, 

To see our gentle Queene how diee doth fare. 

For by this I hope shee hath a sonne for vs 

Omnes 

Enter Glostss to king Hmmv in the Tower 

Glo Good daj my Lord. What at your booke so hard? 
Wm I my good Lord Lord I should saio rathei, 

Tis sinno to flitter, good was little better, 

Gofid Gloster, and good Diuell, were all ahke, 

M hat scene of Death hath Rosins now to act ^ 

Glo Snspition alwaies haunts a guiltic mmd 
Hen The birde once limde doth feare the fatall hnah. 
And I the haplesse maile to ono poors hirde, 

Hiue now the fatall obiect in mme eie, 

W here my poor young was limde, was caught & kiJd 
Glo Wky, what a foolo was that of Creeto ? 

That taught his sonne the olfioe 
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Sni 1 and ior much more daughter alter this 

0 God forgiuc my sumes, and pardon, thee [JSis dset 

Gto What® -vnll the aspmng hloud of Lancaster 

Sinko into the ground I had thought it \ronld haue 
mounted, 

See hour my sword weepes for the poors kings death, 
yow maio such purple teares he nlwaics shed. 

For such as seeko the downefall of our house 

If anio Bparke of life remaino in thee, him agattie 

Downc, downe to hell, and sate X sent thee thither 

1 that haue neither pittio, loue nor fears 
Indeed twos true that Henry told mo of. 

For I haue often heard mj' mother saie. 

That I came into the world with my legs forward, 

\ad had I not reason thihke yon to make hast, 

\nd seeko their ruines that vsui^t our rights P 
Iho women wept and tho nadwif e ende, 

0 lesus blesse vs, ho is home with teeth 
And so I was indeed, which plainche signifide, 

That X should snarle and bite, and plaio the dogge. 

Xhen since Heauen hath made mv hodio so, 

r^et hell maho crookt mi mind to nnswere it 

1 had no father, I am hko no father, 

I haue no hrothecs, I am like no brothers. 

And this word Xowe which graj beards tearme diuino, 

Bo resident in men like one another. 

And not in me, I am my selfe alone 
Clarence beware, thou keptst me from the light 
But I will Bort a pitchie due for thee 
For I will buz abroad such prophesies, 

As Kdward shall bo fearefull of hia hfe, 

And then to purge his fcare. He bo thy death 
Henry and his sonne arc gone, thou Clarcnco noxt, 

And by ono and ono I will dispatch tho rest. 

Gountmg mj selfe but bad, till I bo best 
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Queen Thanltes noblu Clnrcnoo -worthie brother tbankes. 
U'ostet Ajid that I louo the fruit from orhenoo thou 
Spnngst, witncsso the lomng Insse I giuo the child 
lo c uo the truth eo ludfls last his maistor, 

And «o he cned all haJe, and meant all harme 
EJtrard Noise am I seated as my soulo delights, 

Il.iuing mj countries peace, and brothers loues 
( la W^t will your grace haue done with Margaret, 
l.Huard her father to the king of France, 

H ith pawnd the Cyssels and lerusalcm, 

And hither Irnue they sent it for her ransome 
Tate Awaio with her, and waite hir hcnco to France, 
And now what rests but that we spend the time, 

With stately Triumphs and imrthfull comicko shewes, 

feueh as befits the pleasures of the Court 

Sound drums and Trumpets, farewell to sower annoy, 

For heere I hope begins our lastmg loie [Exeunt Omnes 
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